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Enchanted Ifland. 


aHE writing of Prefaces to Plays, Was proba- 
bly invented by fome very ambuzons Poet, 
who never thought be had done enungh : 
Perbaps by fome Apz of the. French Ely. 
quence, which ufes to Make a bufinels of a Letter of Gal. 
lantry an examen of a F arce ; and, in {bort, 4 great pomp 
and oftentation of words on ewery trifle. This is certatsly 
the Talent of that Nation; and ought not to be invaded 
by any otherm They do that out of gatety, which weuld 
be an impoftiion Mpiin us. 

We may fatisfie our felves with furmounting them in 
theSceneand fafely leave them thofe trappings of writing, 
and flovvifbes of the Pen, with which they adora the bor= 
ders of their Plays, and which are indeed yo More than 
good i andskips toa very indi fferent Piéture. I muft pro- 
ceed no farther inthis argument, left Trun ny felf bes 
yind wry excnuje for writin 





g this. Give mé leave there- 
fore to tell you, Reader, that Ido it notto fet.adalue-on 
any thing I bave written in this Play, but out of Grati- 
tude tothe menzory of Sir William Daye nant, who.did 
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The Preface. 


me tbe honour to joyn me with biw in the alteration of it. 
It was originally Shaketpear’s : 2 Poet for whow he 
had particularly a high veneration, and whom be frrft 
taught metoadmire. The Play it felf bad formerly been 
ated with fuccefs in the Black-Friers: and omr excel- 
lent Fletcher bad fo great a Value for it, that be thought 
feito make ufe of the fame defion, not much varied, a fe- 
condtime. Thofe who have feen his Sea-V oyage, may 
eaftly difcern that it was a Copy of Shakefpear’s Tempeft: 
the Storm, the Defart Ifland, and the Woman who had ne- 
wer feet a Man, are all fufficient Teftimonies of it. By 
Fletcher was not the onely Poet who made ufe of Shake- 
fpear’s Plot’: Sir John Suckling, a profe(s’d admire, of 
our Author, bas follow'd bis footfteps in bis Goblins : 
bis Regmella being an open imitation of Shakelpear’s 
Miranda;¢ bis Spirits, though counterfeit,yet are Copied 
from Ariel. But Sir William Davenant, as-be was g 
man of quick and piercing imagination, [00n found that 
fomewhat might be added tothe defign of Shakef Pear, of 
which neither Fletcher 2orSuckling had ever thought : 
and therefore to put the laft hand to it, be defign'd the 
Counter: partto Shakelpear's Plot, namely, that of a Man 
who had never feen aWoman ; that by this means thofe 
iwo Charatters of Innocence and Love might the more il- 
luftrate and commend each other. This excellent Contyj- 
wance be was pleas'd to communicate to me, and to defire 
my affiftance in it. Tconfefs, that from the very firft mo- 
ment tt fo pleas’d me, that I never writ any thing mith 
move delight.I muft likemife do bim that juftice to acknow- 
3 | ledge, 














~The Preface. 


ledge, that my writing received daily bis amendments, 
and that isthe reafon why it is not fo faulty, asthe reft 
which | bave done, without the help or correction of fo 
jeducions a Friend. The Comical parts of the Saylers 
were alfo of big invention, ard forthe moft part bis writ- 
ingy'as Te yl] eafily Airaosied bythe Style. Inthe tine I 
writ with bim, 1 bad the opportunity to obferve fomewhat 
wore nearly of him than I had formerly done, when) had 
only a bare acquaintance with bint: I found bin then of 
fo quick a fancy, that nothing was proposd to hin, on 
which he could not fuddenly produce a thought exireainly 
pleafaut and farprifing : and thofe firft thoughts of bis, 
contrary to the old Latin Proverb, were not always the 
leaft happy. Andas his fancy was quick, fo likewife 
were the produtis of it remote and new. He borrowed 
not of any other 5 and bis imaginations were fuch as could 
not eufily enter into any other man. His Corrections were 
fober and judicious: and he corretied bis own writings 
much more feverely than thofe of another man, be ftoming 
twice the time and labour in polifbing which bear Live iil. 
vention. Ithad perhaps been eafte enough for me to have 
arrogated more to mty felfthan was due, in the writing of 
this Play, and to have pafs'd by his name with fileace in 
the Publication of it, with the [@me ingratitude which 
others bave us dto Die whofe writings be bath not only 
corretied, as he hath ors this, but has bad a greater in- 
{pettion over then, and fometimes added whole Scenes to- 
gether, which may as eafily be diftinguifo'd from the reft, 
as true Gold from counterfeit by the weight. But befides 
the 








>The Preface. | 
ibe unmorthinels of the AGronwbhuh deterred me: from 
at { there being nothing f¢ bafe as to: rob the dead of bis 
reputation ) L am fi atis fe a Lcould never have. recetud fo 
much bonvur, tn being sbi webt the, anebor of any Poeue, 
bow excelient foever, as [ foal L frome the, joyning my im- 


. peifediions with the merit and nanie of Shakeipear and 
Sir William Davenant. | 
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A S when aTree’s cut down, the fecret Root 


Prologue to the Tenpeft, or the Enchanted Ile, 


Lives under ground, and thence new-Branches fhoot 3 


So, from old Shakefpear’s haxourd duft, this day 
Springs up and buds a new reviving Play. 
Shakefpear, who (taught by none) did tirft fig 
To Fletcher Wit, to labouring Johnafon Art. 
He, Monarch like, gave thofe his Subjects Law, 
And is that Nature which they paint and draw? 
Fletcher reach d that which on his heights did grom, 
Whilff }ohnlon crept and gather'd all below. 
This did his Love, and this his Mirth digep: 
Oadimitater Bie moft, theother beft. 
If they have fince out-writ all other Men, 7 
"Tis with the drops which fell from Shakefpear’s’ Pex. 
The Storm which vanifh'd on the neighh ring shore, 
Was taught by Shakelpear’s Tempeft firft to roar. 
‘That Innocence and Beauty which did {mile 
Iz Fletcher, grew oz this Enchanted Ile. 
But § hakefpear s Magick could not copy d be, 
Within that Circle none dur ft walk but he. 
I wiuftconfeS twas bold, nor world: you now 
That liberty to vulgar Wits allow, | 
_ Which works by Magick fupernatural things s 
But Shakefpear's pow r # Sacred gs a King's, 
Thofe Legends from old Priefbood mere receiu dy 
And he then writ, as people. then beliew de 
But, if for Shake fpear we your grace implore, 
We fon our Theatre fhall want it mores 
Who by our dearth of youths are forc'd t exaploy 
One of our-Women to prefent a Boy. 
And that's a transformation, you will fay, 
Exceeding all the Magick in the Play. 
Let.mone expeé inthe last AE to find, 
» Her Sex transforne d fi freee Man to Woman-hind. 
What ere fhe was via the Play began, 
All you shall fee of her is per fee Man. - 
Or if your fancy will be farther led 


















To find her Woman, it muft be a-bed. Dramatis 






















Several Marriners. 


Dramatis Perfonz. 


Alonzo Duke of ae and en pet of ie Dokedn ‘ 


of Mantua. 
Ferdinand his Son. 
Profpero right, Duke of Millain. 


Antonio his Brother, Ufurper of the Pil 
Gonzalo, a Nobleman of Savoy. 


Hi ippolyto, one that never faw Woman, nee Heir of : 
the Dukedom of Mantua. 


Stephano Mafter of the Ship. 


Mujftacho his Mate. 
Trincalo Boat{wain. 
Ventofo a Marriner. 


A Cabbin- Boy. 

Miranda and§ (Daughters to Pesguen that never faw 
Dorinda ; Man. ©. 3 . 
Ariel an Aiery Spirit, attendant on Profperd. 

Several Spirits, Guards to Profpero. 


Caliban 
Sycorax his site ST" Monifters of the Ifle. 
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Enchanted: Ifland. 


ed 


The Front of the Stage is open’d, and the Band of 24. Violins, with the Harp- 
ficals aud Theorbo’s which accompany the Voices, are plac’d between the 
Pit and the Stage. While the Overture is Playing, the Curtain rifes, and 


difcovers a new Frontifpiece, joyn’dto the great Pylafters, on each fide of 


the Stages This Frontifpiece is a noble Arch, fupported by large wreath- 


ed Columns of the Corinthian Order; 1 


he wreathings of the Columns 


are beautifi'd with Rofes wound round them, and feveral Cupids flying 
about them. On the Cornice, jut over the Capitals, fits on either fide a 
Figure, with a Trumpet in one band, and a Palm inthe other, repre- 
fenting Fame. Alittle fariber on the fame Cornice, on each fide of 2 
Compafi-pediment , lie a Liow and a Unicorn, the Supporters of the 


Royal Arms of England. Inthe middle of the Arch are 


feveral Angels, 


holding the Kings Arms, as if they were placing them in the midft of that 


Compafs-pedimert. 


Bebind this.is the Scene, which reprefents a thick 


Cloudy Sky, avery Rocky Coajt,. anda Lempeftuous Sea in perpetsal 


Agitation. 


among't the Sailers, then rifing and croffiag in the air. 


Ship is finking, the whole Houfe is darken’d, and a fbower of 


upon em. 


Thunder, to.the end of the:Storm: 








AwGs TI. 
Enter Maftacho avd Ventalo. 
Vent. 7 tlat:a Sea comes in? 


weather. 


Enter Trincalo, 
Triac. The Scud comes againft the Wind, ’twil 
B 


Muj?. A hoaming Sea! we ‘thal 


This Tempeft (fuppos’d to be raisd by Magick ) bas many 
dreadfull Objects in it, as feveral Spirits in horrid fhap 


es flying down 
And when the 
Fire falls 


This is accompanied with Lightning, and feveral Claps of 


epee 


l have foul 


I blow hard, 
Enter 













































(2) 


Enter Stephano. 

Steph. Bofen! 

Trinc. Here, Mafter, what fay you? - 

Steph. Ul weather! let’s offto Sea. 

Aufi. Let’shaye Sea roomenough, and then let it blow the 
Devils head off. 

steph. Boy! Boy! 3 [ Enter Cabin bog. 

Boy. Yaw, yaw, here, Mafter. 

steph. Give the Pilot a dram ofthe Bottle re Stephano 

| and Boj. 
Enter Marriners, and pafs over the Stage. 
Trinc. Bring the Cable to the Capftorm, 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 
Alow. Good Bofenhaveacare5 where's the Mafter ? 
Play the men. 
Trinc. Pray keep below. 
Anto. Where's the Mafter, Bofen ? 
Trinc. Do you not hear him? you hinder us: keep yonr 
Cabia, you help the ftorm. 
‘Gonz, Nay good friend be patient, 
Trine. 1, when the Seais- hence; what care thefe roarers for 
the name of Duke3to Cabin; filence; trouble usnot. 
Gonz. Good friend, remember whom thou haft aboard. 
Trinc. None that I love more than my felf: youareaCoun- 
feller, if you can advife thefe Elements to filence, ufe your 
wifdom: ifyou cannot, make your felf ready in the Cabin for 
theill hour. Cheerly good hearts! out of our way, Sirs. 
[ Exenet Trincalo and Afarriners. 
Gonz. I have great comfort from this fellow ! methinks his 
complexion is perfe&t Gallows3 ftand faft; good fate, to his 
hanging; Make the Rope of his Deftiny our Cable, for our 
own does little advantage us; if he be not born to be hang, 
we fhali be drown‘d. | [Exit 


Enter Trincalo and Rrephand. 
Trinc. Upaloft, Lads, Come, reef both. Topfails.. 
. area Steph. 





steph. Make halt, let's weigh, let’s weigh, and offto Sea. 
: [ Ex. Steph. 
Enter two Marriners, and pafs over the Stage. 
Trinc. Hands down! man your Main-Capftorm. 
Enter Multacho and Ventofo at the other door. 
Muft. Up aloft! and man your Steere-Capftorm. 
Vent, My Lads,my Hearts of gold, get in your Capftorm- Bar. 
Hoa up, hoa up, Cc. [ Exennt Muftacho and Ventofa. 


Enter Stephano. 
stepb. Hold on well! hold onwell! nip well there; 
Quarter-Mafter, get's more Nippers. [ Bost Steph. 


Enter two Marriners, and pafs over again. 

Trinc. Turnout, turn out, all handsto Capftorm. 
You dogs, is thisatime tofleep? lubbord. 
Heave together, Lads. LTrincalo whifiles. 
: ( Exeunt Multacho and Ventolo. 

Muft. withie. Our Vial’s broke. 

Vent. within. "Tisbutour Vial-block hasgiven way. Come 
heave, Lads! we are fix’d again. Heave together, Buliyes. 

Enter Stephano. 

Steph. Cut downthe Hammocks! cut downthe Hammocks! 
Come, my Lads: ComeBullyes, chear up! heave luftily. 
The Anchor’s a peck. 

Trinc. Isthe Anchor a Peek? 

Steph. Isaweigh! isa weigh. 

Trinc. Up aloft, my Lads, upon the Fore-caftle ! 
Cut the Anchor, cut him. 

All within. Haul Catt, Haul Catt, ec. Haul Catt, Haul - 
Haul Catt, Haul. Below. . 

Steph. Aft, aft, and lofe the Mifen! 

Trinc. Get the Mifen-tack aboard. Haul aft Mifen-fheet! 


Enter Muftacho. 
Muf?. Loofe the Main-top-fail ! 
steph. Let himalone, there's too much Wind. 
B 2 Trine. 
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(a) 
trinc. Loofe Fore- fail! Haul aft both fheets! trim her right: 

afore the Wind. Aft! aft! Lads,and hale up the Mifen here. 
Muft. A Mackrel-gale, Matter. | 


Steph. within. Port hard, port! the Wind veeres forward, 
bring the Tack aboard Port is. Star-board, {tar-board, alittle 
Ateady 3 now {teady, keep her thus,no nearer you cannot come, 
till che Sails are loofe. 


Enter Ventofo. 
Went. Some hands down: the Guns areloofe. f{Ex. Mutt. 
Ivrine. Try the Pump, try the Pump. [ Exit Vent, 
Enter Muftacho at the other door. 
Maft. O Matter! fix foot water in Hold. : 
steph. Clap the Helm hard awether! Flat, flat, flat in the: 
Fore-fheet there. 
Trine. Over-haul your fore-boling.. 
Steph. Brace inthe Lar- board. | Exit. 
Trinc. Acurfeupon this houling, [ Agreat cry within. 
They are louderthan the weather. [ Exter Antonio & Gonzalo. 
Yet again; what do you here? fhall we give o’r, and drown? 
ha you a mind to fink ? | 
Gouz. A pox o your throat, you bawling, blafphemous, 
uncharitable dog. 
Trinc. Work you then and be poxt. 
Anto. Hang, Cur, hang, you whorfon infolent noife-maker, 
we are lefs afraid to be drown d than thou art. : 
Trinc. Eafe the Fore-Brace a little. | [ Exit. 
Gonz. Vl warrant him for drowning,though the Ship were no 
ftronger than a Nut-fhell,and asleaky as an un{tanch’d Weneh. 


Enter Alonzo avd Ferdinand. 

Ferd. For my felfI care not, but your lofs brings a thoufand 
Deaths. tome. 

Alonz. O name not me, Iam grown old, my Son; Inowam 
tedious to the world, and that, by ufe, is fotome: But, Ferdi- 
nand, I grieve my Subjects lofs inthee: Alas, Ifuffer juftly for 
my crimes, but: why thoufhouldft---O Heaven! [ Acrp within. 

Heark,. 






















































(5) 
Heark, farewel, my Son, along farewel ! 
Enter Trincalo, Muftacho, avd Ventofo: 
Trine, What, mult our mouths be cold then> 
Vent. All’sloft. To prayers, to prayers. 
Gonz. The Duke and Prince are gone within to prayers. 
Ler’s affift them. | 
Mufi. Nay, wemay e’en pray too; ourcafe is now alike. 
Anto. Mercy uponus; we fplit, we fplit. 
Gonz. Let’s all fink with the Duke, and the young Prince. 
[ Exeunt. 
Enter Stephano,. Trincalo. 
Trinc. The Ship ts finking. [4 new cry within. 
steph. Runher afhore! 3 
Trinc. Luff! luff; or we are all loft! there’s a. Rock upon 
the Starboard: Bow. 


Steph. She ftrikes, fhe ftrikes.! All thift forthemfelves. 


[ Exennts 


SCENE If. 


fa the midjt of the Shower of Fire the Scene changes. The Cloudy Sk y, Rocks, 
and Sea vanifh ; and:when the Lights rerurn,difcover that Beautiful pare 


of the Ifland, which was the babitation of. Profperos °Tis compos’a of 


three Walks of Cyprefs-trees, each Side-walk leads:to a Cavey i# one 
of which Profpero keeps his Daughters, in the other Hippolyto:. The 
Middle-Walk is of a great depth,and leads to an open part of the Iland. 
; Enter Profpero avd Miranda: 
Profp. Miranda, where's your Sifter 2 


Miran. (eft herlooking from the pointed Rock,atthe walks: 


end: on the huge beat of Waters. 

Profp. It is a dreadful objec. 

Mir. If by your Art, my deareft Father, you have put them: 
in this roar, allay’em quickly. 

Profp. I have fo order’d, that not-onecreature in the fhip is 
loft -. cw 
Uhavedone nothing but in care of thee, 

My. 














My Daughter, and thy pretty Sifter - 
You both are ignorant of what you are, 
Not knowing whence I am, nor that I'am more 
Than Profpero, Mafter of a narrow Cell, 
And thy unhappy Father. 

Mir. Ine'r endeavour'dto know more than you were pleas’d 
to tell me. 

Profp. I fhould taform thee farther. 

Mir. You often, Sir, began to tell me what I am, 
But then you {topt. 

Profp. The hour’s now come 3 
Obey, and be attentive. Cantt thou remember a time before we 
came intothis Cell> Ido not think thou canft, for then thou 
wert not full three years old. 

Mir. Certainly Ican, Sir. 

Profp. Tellme the image then of any thing which thou dolft 
keep inthy remembrance {till. 

Mir. Sir, had [ not four or five Women once that tended the? 

Profp. Thou hadft, and more, A¢iranda: what feeft thou elfe 
inthe dark back- ward, and aby of Time ? 
If thou remembreft ought e'r'thoucam'{t here, then how thou 
cam’{t thou may {t remember too 

Mir. Sir, that I donot. 

Profp. Fifteen years fince, Atiranda, thy Fatherwas the Duke 
of Allan, anda Prince of power. 

Mir. Sir,are not you my Father > © 

Profp. Thy Mother was all virtue, and fhe faid, Thou watt 
my Daughter, and thy Sifter too. 

Mir. O Heavens! what foul play had we, that we hither 
came, or was't a blefling that we did? 

Profp. Both, both, my Girl. 

Mir. But, Sir, [ pray proceed. 

Profp. My Brother, andthy Uncle, call’d Amtonio, to whom 
[ trufted then the manage of my State, while I was wrap'd with © 
fecret Studies: ‘That falfe Uncle 
Having attain’d the craft of granting fuits, and of de- 
nying them; whom to advance, or lop, for over-topping, foon 
was grown the [vy which did hide my: Princely Toe ied 

uc 




















C7) 


fuck’d my verdure out. thou attend’ft not. 
Mir. O good Sir, I do. 
Profp. IthusnegleCting worldly ends, and bent to clofenefs, 


and the bettering of my mind, wak’d in my falfe Brother an 
evil nature: | 


He did believe | | ‘ 
He wasindeed the Duke, becaufe he then did execute the out- - 
ward face of Sovereignty.. Do’ft thou {till mark me? 

Mir. Your {tory would cure deafnefs. 

Profp. Thisfalfe Duke needs would be Abfolute Azil/an, and 
Confederates with Savoy's Duke, to give him Tribute, andto 
do him Homage. 

Mir. Falleman! 3 

Profp. This Duke of savoy being an Enemy, 

Tome inveterate, {trait grants my brother’s {uit. 

And ona night 

Mated to hts defign,, 4ztonio opened the gates of Atillan, and 
ith’dead of darknefs, hurri'd me thence with thy young Sifter, 
and thy crying felf. ; : 

Muir. But wherefore did they not that hour deftroy us? 

Profp. They durft not, Girl, in aglan, for the love my peo- 
ple bore me3 in fhort they hurri’dus away to Savoy and thence 
aboard a Bark at Ni/f/z’s Port: bore us fome’ Leagues to Sea, 
where they prepar’d a rotten carkafs of a Boat, not rigg’d, no 
Tackle, Sail, nor Malt; the very Rats inftinctively had quit it. 

Mir. Alack ! whattrouble was Ithen to you? 

Profp. Thou and thy Sifter were two Cherubins, which did 
preferve me: you both did fmile, infus'd with fortitude from 
Heaven. 

Mir. How came we afhoar ? 

Profp. By Providence Divine, 

Some food we had, and fome frefh Water, whicha Nobleman 
of Savoy, called Gonzalo, appointed Matter of that black. de- 
fign, gaveuss with rich Garments, and allneceffaries, which 
fince have {teaded much: and of his gentlenefs (knowing 
Llov'd my Books) he furnifh'd me from m'ne own Library,with 
Volumes which] prizeabove my Dukedom. 

Mir. WouldI might fee that man. 


Profp. 










we % he 
Profp. Here in this land we arriv’d, and here have I your 
Tutor been. But by my {kill find, that my. Mid-heavendoth 
depend on a moft happy Star, whofe influence if I now court 
not, but omit, my Fortunes will ever after droop: here ceafe 
more queftions, thou art tnclin'dtofleep; “tis agood dulnefs, 
and give it way 3 knowthoucanf{tnotchufe. [she falls afleep. 
Come away my Spirits [am ay now, approach. 
~My Ariel; Come. >» [Enter Ariel. | 
Ariel. Allhail,great Mafter, grave Sir,hail, !come to anfwer : 
thy beft pleafure, be ittofly, tofwim, to thot intothe fire, to : 
ride on the curl'd Clouds; to thy {trong bidding, talk Ariel 
and all his Qualities. 
Profp. Haft thou, dupes Mets ‘dto point the Tempelt that 
I badthee? 
Ariel. To every Article. 
I boarded the Dukes Ship, now onthe Beak, now inthe Wafte, 
the Deck, in every Cabin; I flam’d amazement, and fome- 
times Tfeem’d to burn in many ‘places on the Top: -maft, the 
Yards, and Bore: fprit; IT did flame diftin@ly. Nay once! rain’d 
a fhower of Fire uponem. é 
Profp. My brave Spirit! 
Who was fo firm, fo eat that this coil did not infect 
his Reafon.? 
Ariel. Nota Soul, 
But felt a Feaver of the mind, afid plaid fome tricks of defpe- 
ration; all, but Marriners, plung’ din the foaming brine, and 
quit the Veffel: the Dukes Son, Ferdinand, with hair upftair- 
ing (more like Reedsthan Hair) was the firft man that leap’d 5 
icry’d, Hell is empty, and allthe Devils are here. 
Profp. Why that’s my Spirit5 
But was not this nigh Shore? 
Ariel. Clofe by my Matter. 
Profp. But, Ariel, are they fafe>? * 
Ariel: Not a hair perifhd. 
IntroopsT have difpers’d them round this Ile: © * 
The Duke’s SonI have landed by himfelf, whom I havelefe 
warming the Air with fighs, in an odd angle of the ile, and 
fitting, his arms he folded in ite fad knot 















































Profp. 




















(9) 
Profp Say how thou haft difpos’d the Marriners of the Duke's 
Ship, and all the reft of the Fleet > 
Ariel. Safely in harbour _ 
is the Dukes Ship, in the deep Nook, where once thou called’ft 
Me up at midnight to fetch Dew fromthe 
Still vex'd Bermoothes, there fhe’s hid, 
The Marriners all under hatch’s {tow’d, | 
Whom, with acharm, joyn’d to their fuffer'd labour, 
[have leftafleep; and for the refto’th’ Fleet, 
(Which I difperft) they all have met again, 
And are upon the Mediterranean Float, 
Bound fadly home for Italy . 
Suppofing that they faw the Duke’s Ship wrack’d, 
And his great perfon perith. 
Profp. Ariel, thy charge 
Exactly is perform’d, but there’s more work - 
What isthe time o’ th’ day ? Bre | 
Ariel. Patt the mid-feafon. | | : : 
Profp. At leaft two Glaffes: the time “tween fix and now 
muft by us both be {pent moft precioufly. | 
4riel. Is there more toy!? -fince thou doft give me pains, ‘let 
me remember thee what thou haft promis'd,’ which is not yet 
perform'd me. | sl a | | PKs Wa 
Profp. How now, Moodie ? 
Whatts't thou canft demand > 
Ariel. My liberty, 
Profp. Betorethe time be otit? ‘no'more. * 
Ariel. I prethee! pes eae feiss 
Remember [have done'thee faithful fervice, 
Told thee no lies, made thee no miftakings, 
Serv d without or grudge, or grumblings: 
Thou didft promife to bate me a full year. 


if # 


Profp.. Dott thouférget!’— . | kp | 2s a 
From what'a torment I did freethee> © 9! * 
* “ariel. No.‘ ev ITV'S word 
Profp. Thoudoft, and think’ (tit much to tread theQoze 
Ofthe falt deep: : = is 9961 pod 
To rua againft the (harp wind ofthe North)" © isn108 
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(10) : : : 
To domy bufine(s in the veins of the Earth, | 
Whenit is bak’d with Frofte . | 

Avicl. Tdo not, Sir. . 

Profp.. Thou_ly’tt, .maligaant thing! haft thou forgot the 
foul Witch sycorax, who with age and envy was grown into & 
Hoop? haft thou forgot her? 

Ariel. No, Sir. | iy 

Profp. Thouhafts where was (he born?,.fpeak, tell me. 

Ariel. Sir, 1n Argiers : es 3 

Profp. Oh, was the fo! I mult | 
Once every month recount what thou haft been, which thou 
forgotte(t. This damn'd Wicth Sycorax for, mifchiefs mani- 
fold, and Sorceries too.terrible to enter humane hearing, from 
Argier thou know’ ft was banifh’d:. but for one thing fhe did, 
they would nottake her life: is not this true? | 

Ariel. 1, Sits | witet laee 
rofp. This blew-ey’d Hag was hither brought with child, 
And here was left by th’Sailers, thou, my flave, 
As thou report’ft thy felf, waft then her fervant, 
And’caufe thou waft a fpirit too delicate , 
To act her earthy and abhor’d commands; 
Roefufing her grand Helts, the did confine thee, 
By help of her more potent Minifters, 
(In her unmitigable rage) intoa cloven Pine, 
Within whofe rift imprifon'd, thou didft painfully 
Remain a dozen years 5 within which fpace fhe dy‘d, 
And left thee there.3,.where thou did{ft vent thy 
Groans, as faftas Mill-wheels {trike. 
Then was this Ifle (fave for twoBrats, which fhe did 
Litter here, the brutith cadiban, and his twin-filter, 
Two freckl’d hag-born Whelps) not honour'd with 
A humane fhape. | 
Ariel, Yes! Caliban her fon, and Sycorax,his fitter. ©\.. 
Profp. Dull thing. I fay fos he, that Caliban, and (he, that 
sycorax, whom I now keep in fervice. Thou.beft know 'ft 
what torment I did find.thee in, thy.groans did make Wolves 

houl, and penetrate the breafts of ever angry Bears, it was 2 
torment to lay upen.the damn'd; which .sycorax could ner 
oF ‘ agai 
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again uado : ‘It was my Art, when I arriv’d, and heard thee, 
that made the Pine to gape, and let thee out. 
Ariel. I thank thee, Matter. | 
Profp. If thou more murmureft, I will rend an Oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till thou 
Haft houl’d away twelve Winters more. 
_ Ariel. Pardon, Mafter. 
I will be correfpondent to command, and be 
A gentle {pirit. 
Profp. Dofo, and after two daysI’! difcharge thee. 
Ariel, Thanks, my great Mafter. But I have yet onerequeft. 
Profp. What’sthat,my {pirit > | 
Ariel, I know that this days bufinefs is important, requiring 
too much toy! for one alone. Ihave a gentle {pirit for my Love, 
who twice feven years has waited for my freedom: Let it ap- 


pear, it will affift me much, and we with mutual joy fhall en-. 


tertain each other. This! befeech you grant me. 

Profp. Youthall have your defire. ' 

Ariel, That’smy nobleMafter. Afilcha! 
| [ Milcha flies down to his affifiance. 
Milc. Y amhere, my Love. | 

Ariel. Thou art free! welcome, my dear! what fhall we do? 
fay, fay, what fhall wedo? — 

| Profp. Be fubjec to no fight but mine, invifibleto every Eye- 
ball elfe. Hence with diligence, anon thou fhalt know more. 

[They both fly up and crofs inthe air. 

Thou haft flept well my child. - [ToMir. 

Mir. The fadnefs of your {tory put heavinefs in me. 

Profp. Shake it offs come on, [’l now call Caliban, my flave, 
who never yields us a kind anfwer. 

Mir. ’Tis acreature, Sir, 1 do not love to look on. 

Profp. But as "tis, we cannot mifs hims he ‘does make our 
Fire, fetch in our Wood, and ferve in Offices that profit us - 
what hoa! Slave! calibez! thou Earth thou, fpeak. 

Calib. within. There's Wood enough within. 

Profp. Thou poifonous flave, got by the Devil himfélf upon 
thy wicked Dam, come forth. [ Enter Caliban. 

Calib.As wicked Dew,as e’r my Mother brufh’d with Raven's 
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feather from unwholefome Fens, drép on you both: ASouth- 
welt blow on you, andblifter youall or. | 

Profp. For this be fure, tonight thou fhalt have cramps, fide- 
ftiches, that thall pen thy breathup 5 Urchins fhall prick thee 
till thou bleed’ft: thou fhalt be pinch’d as thick as Honey- 
combs, each pinch more flinging than the Bees which made 
em. 
calib. | mult eat my dinner - this [fland’s mine by spcorax 
my Mother, which thou took’(t from me. Whenthou cam {t 
Gr(t, thou ftroak’{t me, and mad’ft much' of me, wouldft give 
me Water with Berries‘in't, and teach me how to name the 
Bigger Light, and how the Lefs, that burn by day and nights 
and then [ lov’d thee; and thew'd thee all the qualities of 
the Ifle, the Frefh-{prings, Brine-pits, barrenplaces and fertile. 
Curs’d beI that I did fo: Alkthe Charms of Sycorax, Toads, 
Beetles, Bats, light on thee, for I am all the Subjects that thou 
halt. I firft was mine owaLords and here thou ftay {t mein 
thishard Rock, whiles thou doft keep from me the reft oth’ 
land. 

Profp. Thou molt lying Slave, whom ftripes may move, not 
kindnefs: I have us’d thee (filth that thou art)) with humane 
care,-and lodg’d thee in mine own Cell, till thou didft feek to. 
violate the honour of my Children. 

Calib. Oh ho, Oh ho, would’t had been done+ thou didft: 
prevent me, I had peopl’d elfethis Ile with Calbans. 

Profp. Abhor’d Slave! 

Who ne’r would any print of goodnefs take, being capable 
. ofallills Ipity’d thee, took painsto-maketheelpeak, taught: 
thee each hour onething or other; when thou didft not (Sa- 
vige) know thy own meaning, but wouldft gabble, like a thing 
mott brutifh, I endow’d thy purpofes with words, which made 
them known: But thy wild race (though thou didft learn} 
had that in’t, which good Natures could not abide tobe wit: 
therefore waft thou defervedly pent upintothis Rock. 

Calib. Youtaught me language, and my profit by it ts, that 
I. know to curfe: the red botch rid you for learning me your 
language. . 

Profp. Hag-feed hence! \ 
Fetch 
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Fetch us in fewel, and be quick 
To anfwer other bufinefs: (hrug{t thou (malice) 
If thou neglecteft, or doft unwillingly whatI command, 
I'l wrack thee with old Cramps, fill all thy bones with 
- Aches, make thee roar, that Beafts fhall tremble 
At thy Din. 
Calib, No prethee!: 
I muft.obey. His Art ts of fuch power, 
It would control my Dam’s God, Setebos, 
And make mea Vaflal of him. 
Profp. So Slave, hence. | 
[-Exeunt Profpero and Caliban feverally. 


Enter Dorinda. . 

Dor. Oh, Sifter! what-have I beheld ?: 

Mir. What is 1t moves you fo? 

Dor. From yonder Rock, 
As I my eyes caft down upon the Seas, 
Fhe whiftling-winds blew rudely on my face, 
And the waves roar'd! at firft I thoughtthe War - 
Had been betweenthemfel ves, but ftraight I {py’d : 
Achuge great Creature. . 

Mir. O you mean the Ship... 

Dor, Ist notacreaturethen? it feem’dalive.. 

Mir. But what-of it ? 

Dor. This floating R.am did bear his Horns above, 
All ty’d with Ribbands rufiling in the wind 5 
Sometimes he nodded down his head a while, 
And then the waves did“heave himto the Mooa 3 
He clamb’ring to the top ofall the Billows, 
And then again he curtifi'd down fo low; 
I-could not fee him - till, at laft, all fide-long - 
With agreat crack hisbelly burft in pieces. 

Mir. There all had perifh’d, 
Had not my Father’s Magick Art reliev'd them. 
But, Sifter, I have {tranger news to tell you. 
In this great Creature there were other Creatures, 
And fhortly we may chance to fee that thing, 

Which 
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Which you have heard my Father call, a Man. 

Dor. But what isthat? for yet he never told me. 

Mir. [know nomorethan you: but! haye heard 
My Father fay, we Women were made for him. 

Dor. What, that he fhould eat us, Sifter > | 

Mir. No fure, you feemy Father 1s a Man, and yet — : 
He doesus good. I wouldhe were not old. 

Dor. Me thinksiadeedit would be finer, if wetwo 
Had two young Fathers. | 

Mir. No, Sifter, no,-1f they were young, my Father 
Said, that we muft call them Brothers. 

Dor. But pray how doesitcome, that we two are not Bro- 
thersthen, and have not Beards like him? 

Mir. Now I confefs you pofe me. c 

Dor. How did he come to be our Father too? 

Mir. Tthink he found us when we both were little, and ~ 
grew within the ground. 

Dor. Why could he not find more of us? pray, Sifter, let you 
and I Jook up and down one day, to find fome little ones for 
us to play with. 

Mir. Agreed; but now we muft go in. Thisis the hour 
Wherein my Father's Charm will work, | 
Which feizes all who are in open air: 
Th’ effect ofhis great Art I long to fee, 
Which will perform as much as Magick can. 

Dor. And J, methinks, more long to fee.a Man. 





ACT I. SCENE I. 


The Scene changes to the wilder part of the Eland, ‘tis compos dof 
divers forts of Trees, and barren places, with a profpedt of the 
i Sea at a great diftance, | 


Enter Stephano, Muftacho, Ventofo. 
Vent. Ts Runlet-of Brandy was.a loving Ruunlet, and 
_ floated after us out of pure pity. 
Muft. This kind Bottle, like an old acquaintance, (wam after 2 
An 
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And this Scollop-fhell is all our Plate now. 

Vent. ’Tis well we have found fomething fince we landed. 
I prethee fill'a foop, and let it go round. 
Where halt thou laid the Runlet ? 

Muft. Vth’ hollow of an old Tree. 

Vent. Fill apace, 
We cannot live long in this barren Ifland, and we may 
Take a foop before death, as well as others drink 
At our Funerals. i 

Muft. This is Prize-Brandy, we fteal Cultom, and it cofts 
nothing, Let’s have two rounds more. v 

vent. Mafter, what have you fav d? 

steph. Jult nothing but my felf. 

vent. This works comfortably ona cold ftomach. 

steph. Fill’s another round, 

vent. Look! Mu/tacho weeps. Hang lofles,as long as we have 
Brandy left. Prithee leave weeping. 

steph.. He fheds his Brandy out of his eyes: he fhall drink 
no more. | 

Muft. This willbe a doleful day with old Befs. She gave me 
a gilt Nutmeg at parting. That's loft too. But, as you fay, hang 
loffes. Prethee fill again. 

vent. Bethrew thy heart for putting me inmiod of thy Wife, 
[ had no thought of mine elfe, Nature will fhew it felf, 
[mut melt. I prithee fill again, my Wife's a good old Jade, 
And has butone eye left: but fhe'll weep out that too, 
When the hears that I am dead. | 

steph. Would you were both hang’d for putting me ta 
thought of mine. 

vent. But come, Matter, forrow isdry! there's for you agen. 

steph. A Marriner had e’enas good bea Fifhasa Man, but 
for the comfort we getafhore : O for an old dry Wench now 
Tam wet. 
~ Muft. Poor heart !that would foon make you dry agen: but 
all is barrenin this Ifle: Here we may lie at Hull till the wind 
blow Nore and by South, ere we cancry, A Sail, a Sail, at 
fight of a white apron. And therefore here’s another foop to 


comfort us. 
Vent. 








Vent. This Ifle’s our own, that’s our comfort, for the Duke, 
the Prince, and all their train, are perifhed. | bucky 

Muft. Our Ship is funk, and-we can-never get home agen- 
w- mut e’en turn Salvages,andthe next that catches his fellow. 
may eat him. 

ent. No, no, letushavea Government; for if welive well 
and orderly, Heav'n-will drive Shipwracks. afhoar to make 
us all rich; therefore let us carry good Confciences, and not 
eat one another. ae : 

. Steph, Whoever eats any of my Subjects, I'l break out his 
teeth with my Scepter: for I was Mafter at Sea, and will be 
Duke on Land: you A4eflacho have been my Mate, and fhall be 
my Vice-Roy. 

Vent. Whenyouare Duke, you may choofe your Vice-Roy5 
but fama_ free Subject in a new Plantation, and will haveno 
Duke without my voice. And fo fillmethe otherfoop.. 

Steph. whifpering. Ventofo,dolt thou hear,I willadvance thee, 
prithee give me thy voice. 7 

Vent. {1 have no whilperings to corrupt the Election; -and 
tofhowthatI have noprivate ends, I declare aloudthat I will 
be Vice Roy, orI’l keep my voice for my felf. | 

Muft. Stephano, hear me, I will {peak for the people, becaufe 
there are few, or rather none in the Ifle to {peak forthemfelves. 
Know then, that to prevent the farther fhedding of Chriftian 
bloud, we are all content Veztofo {hallbe Vice- Roy, upon con- 
dition! may be Vice-Roy over him. Speak good people, are 
you wellagreed? what, nomananfwer? well; you may take 
their filence for confent. bs 

Vent. You {peak forthe people, Azuftacho? I'l (peak for *em, 
and. declare generally with. one voice, ‘one and all; That 
there (hall beno Vice-Roy but the Duke, unlefs be he. 

Afujt. You declare for the people who never faw your face! 
Cold Iron fhall decide it. [ Both draw. 

Steph. Hold, loving Subjeéts: we will have.no Cival War 
‘during our Reign- I do hereby, appoint you both tobe my 
Vice-Roys over the whole Ifland, iy 
Both. Agreed! agreed! 


Enter 















































(17) 


Enter Trincalo, with a great Bottle, half drunk. 

vent. How! Trincalo our brave Bofen! 

Muuf?. He reels: canhebe drunk with Sea-water ? 

Trinc. fings. 1 hall no more to Sea, to Sea, 

7. -Here I thal! die afhore. 
This is a very {curvy tune to fing at a man’s funeral, 
But here’s my comfort. (Drinks. 

Sings. The Matter, the Swabber, the Gunner, and IJ, 

The Surgeon and his Mate, 
Lov'd Aull, Ateg, and Marrian, and Margery, 
But none of us car’d for Kate. 
For (he had a tongue with a tang, 
Wau'd cry toa Sailor Go hang - 
She lov’d not the favour of Tar nor of Pitch, [itch. 
Yet a Tailor might {cratch her where ere fhe did 
This is a {curvy Tune too, but here’s my comfort agen. 
| : [Drinks 

Steph. We have got another Subject now 3, Welcome, 
Welcome into our Dominions! : 

Trinc. What Subject, or what Dominions ? here's old Sack, 
Boys: the King of good-fellows can beno fubject. 

I willbe old simozthe King. 

Muft. Hah, old Boy! how did{t thou fcape? 

Trinc. Upon a Butt of Sack, Boys, which the Sailors 
Threw over-board: but are you alive, hoa! for Iwill. . 
Tipplewith no Ghofts till I'm dead; thy hand, Muftacho, 
Andthine, Ventofo5 the Storm has done its worft - 

Stephano alivetoo! give thy Bofenthy hand, Matter. 

vent. You mutt kifsit then, for, I muft tell you, we have 
chofen him Dukein.afullAffembly. - 

Trinc. A Duke! where? what’she Duke of? 

Muft. Of this Ifland, man. Oh Trizcalo, we are all made, the 
Ifland’s empty 3 all’s our own, Boy 5 and we will {peak to his 
Grace for thee, that'thou may {t be as great as we are. 

Trinc. You great? what the Devil are you? 

Vent. We twoare Vice-Roys over alltheIflands5 and when 
we are weary of Governing, thou fhalt fucceed us. 

Trine. 
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Trinc. Do you hear, Vertofo, I will fucceed you in both 
your places before you enter into ‘em. 

steph. Trincalo, fleep and be fober 5 andmake no more up- 
roars in my Countrey. 

Trine. Why, what are you, Sir, what-are you? 

steph. What lam I am by free Ele@ion, and you, Trincalo, 
are not your felf; but we pardon your firft faule, Aik 
Becaufe itis the firft day of Our Reign. 

Trinc. Umph, were matters carried fo fwimmingly againft 
me, whilftI was fwimming, and faving my felf for the good of 
the people of this Ifland. | 

Muft. Art thou mad, Trizcalo? wilt thou difturb a fetled 
Government, where thou arta meer ftranger 
To the Laws of the Countrey ? 

Trinc. Viehave no Laws. 

vent. Then Civil-war.begins. [Vent. Muft. draw. 

steph. Hold, hold, Plehave.no bloodfhed, — — 

My Subjects are but few 3 let him make a Rebellion 
By himfelf;. and aRebel, I Duke stephavo declare him: 
Vice-Roys, come away. 

Trinc. And Duke Triacalo declares, that he will make open. 
War where ever he meets thee or thy Vice-Roys. 

[_ Exeunt Steph. Mult. Vent. 


Enter Caliban with wood on his back. 

Trinc. Ha! whom have we here ? 45 

calib; All the infeGions that the Sun fucks up from Fogs, . 
Fens, Flats, on Profpero fall, and make him by 1nch-meal a Dif 
eafe: his Spirits hear me,and yet I needs muft curfe, but they'l 
not pinch, fright me with Urchin fhows, pitch me ith'mire, 
nor lead me in the dark out of my way, unlefs hebid’em: but» 
for every trifle he fets them on me3 fometimes like Baboons. 
they mow and chatter at me, and often bite me. like Hedge- 
hogs then they mount their prickles at me, tumbling before me 
in my barefoot way.. Sometimes I am all wound about with 
Adders,. who with their cloven tongues hifs me to madnefs. . 
Hah! yonder ftands one of his Spirits to torment me. 

Trinc, What have we here, a Man, or.aFifh?. 
This., 
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This ts fome Monfter of the Ile, were Tin England, 
As once I was, and had him painted s 

Nota Holy-day foo! there but would give me 
Six-pence for the fight of him; well, if f could make 
Him tame, he were a Prefent for an Emperour. 


Come hither, pretty Monfter, I’le do thee no harm. 
Come hither! : 


Calib. Torment me not; 
le bring thee Wood home fatter. 
Trinc. He talks none of the wifeft, but Pie give him | 
A dram o’th’ Bottle, that will clear his underf{tanding. 
Come on your ways, Mafter Montter, open your mouth. 
How now, you perverfe Moon-calf! what, | 
I think you cannot tell who is your friend ! 
Open your chops, -I fay. [Pours Wine dowz his throat. 
Calib. This is a brave God, and bears Cceleftial Liquor 3 
Ile kneel to him. | 
Trinc. He is a very hopeful Monfter ; Montter, what fayft 
thou, art thou content to turn civil and fober, as Tam? for 
then thou fhalt be my Subjed. | 
Calib. Vle {wear upon that Bottle to be true; for the liquor 
is not Earthly: did{t thou not drop from Heaven? 
Trinc. Only out of the Moon, I was the man in hee when 
time was. By this light, a very thallow Monfter. 
Calib. Ile thew thee every fertile inchi’th’ Ifle, and kifs thy 
foot: I prithee be my God, and let me drink. [drinks agen. 
Trinc. Well drawn, Monfter, in good faith. 
Calib. Vle thew thee the beft Springs, I’le pluck thee Berries, 
Ile fifh for thee, and get thee Wood enough ; 
A curfe upon the Tyrant whom I ferve, I’le bear him no more 
{ticks but follow thee. : 
| Trinc. The poor Monfter is loving in his drink. 
Calib. 1 prithee let me bring thee where Crabs grow, 
And I with my long nails will dig thee Pig-nuts, 
Shew thee a Jays-neft, and inftruct thee how to fnare 
The Marmazete5 I’le bring thee to clufter’d Filberds; 
Wilt thou go with me? 
Trinc. This Monfter comes of a good natur’d race 3 
D 2 is 
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tsthere no more of thy kin in this Ifland 
Calib. Divine, here is but one befides my felf 5 
My lovely Sitter, beautiful and bright as the Full Moon. 
Trinc. Where is fhe? 
calib. 1 left her clambring up a hollow Oak, 
And plucking thence the dropping Honey-combs..- 
Say, my King, fhall! call her to thee? 
Trinc. She fhall {wear upon the Bottle too. 
If (he proves handfome fhe is mine - Here, Monfter, 
Drink again for thy good news thou fhalt {peak 
A good word for me. [ Gives him the Botile. 
Calib. Farewel, old Matter, farewel, farewel- 
sings. No more Dams Tle make for Fith,, 
Nor fetch in firing at requiring, 
Nor fcrape Trencher, nor wath Dith, 
Ban, Ban, Cackaliban 
Has anew Mafter, get a new Man. 
Heigh-day ! Freedom, freedom! 
rrinc. Here’s.two Subjects got already, the Monfter, 
Aad his Sifter: well, Duke stephano, I fay, and fay agen, 
Wars will enfue, and fo! drink. | Driwks:. 
From this Worfhipful Monfter and Muftris re 
Montter his Sifter, 
Vie lay claim to this Ifland by alliance: 
Monfter, I fay thy Sifter hall be my Spoufes 
Come away, Brother Montter, I’le lead thee to my Butt, 
And driok her. health.. [ Exennt: 


Scene Cyprefs Trees and Cave: 


Enter Profpero alone. 

Profp. *Tis not yet fit to let my Daughters know I kept 
The-Infant Duke of Asentue fo near them in this Ifle, 
Whofe Father dying, bequeath’d him to my care 5 
Till my falfe Brother (when he defign'd t'ufurp: 
My Dukedom from me_) expos’d him to that fate- 
He meant for me. By calculation of his birth 
T {aw death threatning him, if, till {ome time were: 
Paft, he fhould behold the face of any Woman:. And. 
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And now the danger’s nigh: Hippolyto / 


Enter Hippolyto. 
Hip. Sir, T attend your pleafure. 
Profp. How I have loved thee from thy infancy, 
Heav’n knows, and thou thy felf canft bear me witnefs,. 
Therefore accufe.not me for thy reftraint. 
Hip. Since f knew life, you've kept me in a Rock,. 
And you this day have hurri’d. me from thence, 
Only to change my Prifon, notto free me. 
I murmur not, but f may wonder at it. 
Profp. O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, 
A black Star threatens thee; and death unfeen. 
Stands ready to devour thee. | 
Hip. Youtaught menottofear him in any of his {hapes < 
Let me meet death rather than be a prifoner. | 
Profp. *Tis pity he fhould feize thy tender youth: 
Hip. Sir, U have often heard you fay, nocreature liv’d 
Within thisffle, but thofe which- Man was Lord of; 
Why then fhould I fear > 
Profp. But here are creatures which I nam’d not to thee, 
Who thare Man’s Sovereignty by Nature’s Laws, 
And oft depofe him from it. ey 
Hip. Whatare thofe Creatures, Sir? | 
Profp. Thofe dangerous enemies of men call’d Women: 
Hip. Women! Inever heard of them before, 
What are Women like> ? 


Profp. Imagine fomething between young men and Angels:: 


Fatally beauteous, and have killing Eyes, 
Their voices charm beyond the Nightingales, 
They are all enchantment, thofe who once behold ‘ems. 
Are made their {laves for ever. 
Hip. Then Fwillwink and fight with’em:. 
Profp. ‘Tis but in vain, 
They'l haunt you in your very fleep. 
Hip. Then 'le revenge it on em when I’ wake. 
Profp. You are without all poffibility of revenge, 
They. are fo beautiful, that youcanne’r attempr, 


Nor. 
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‘Nor wifhto hurt them. 
Hip. Are they fo beautiful? 
Profp. Calm fleep is not fo foft, nor Winter Suns, 
‘Nor Summer fhades fo pleafant. | . 
Hip. Can they be fairer than the Plumes of Swans ? 
Or more delightful than the Peacocks Feathers? 
Or than the glofs upon the necks of Doves >? 
Or have more various beauty than the Rainbow > 
Thefe I have feen, and without danger wondred at. 
Profp. All thefe are far below ‘ems Nature made 
Nothing but Woman dangerous and fair 5 
Therefore if you fhould chance to fee *em, 
Avoid them ftreight I charge you. 
Hip. Well, fince you fay they are fo dangerous, 
Tlefo far fhun’em asI may with fafety of the 
_ Unblemifh’d honour which you taught me. 
But let °em not provoke me, -for I’m fure I fhall 
Not then forbear them. 
Profp. Go in and read the Book [ gave you laft. 
Tomorrow I may bring you better news. 
Hip. Uhall obey you, Sir. {Exat Hippolyto. 
Profp. So, fo3 hope this Leffon hasfecur'd him, — 
For I have been conftrain’dto change his lodging 
From yonder Rock where firft I bred him up, 
And here have brought him home to my own Cell, 
Becaufe the Shipwrack happen’d near hts Manfion. 
I hope he will not ftir beyond his limits, 
For hitherto he hath been all obedience. 
The Planets feem to {mile on my defigns, 
And yet there is one fullen Cloud behind, 
I wouldit were difpertt. [ Exter Miranda avd Dorinda. 
How, my Daughters! I thought I had inftructed 
Them enough: Children! retire; 
Why do you walk this way? 
Mir. It is within our bounds, Sir. 
Profp. But both takeheed, that path is very dangerous. 
Remember what I told you. | 
Dor. Isthe man that way, Sir? 





Profp. 































Young man. 


Dor. Do they run wild about the Woods > 7 H 
Profp. No, they are wild within doors, in Chambers, 
And in Clofets. : 
Dor. But, Father, Ewould ftroak’em, and make ’em gentle, , 
Then fure they would not hurt me. ae 
Profp. You muft not truft them, Child; no Woman can come: 
Near ‘em, but fhe feels a pain, full Nine months. | 
Well, Zmuft ins for new affairs require my iq 
Prefence;: be you, AZiranda, your Sifters Guardian. 


Dor. Come, Sifter, fhall we walk the other way > 
The Man will catch us elfe:, we have but two legs, 
And he perhaps has four. 
Mir. Well, Sifter, though he have; yet look about you, 
And we thall fpy himere he comes too near us. 
Dor. Come back, that way is towards his Den. 
Mir. Let me alone; Fle venture firft, for fare he can: 
Devour but one of us at once. 
Dor. How dare you venture? 
Mir. We'll find him fitting like a Hare in’s Form, 
And he fhall not fee us, 7 
Dor. Ibut you know my-Father charg’d us both. 
Mir. But who fhall tell him on’t>: we'll keep each 
Others counfel. 
Dor. I dare not for the world. 4 
dir. But how fhall we hereafter. fhun him, if we do not: 
Koow hit firft? 
Dor. Nay, ZIconfels Zwould fainfee himtoo. .Zfind itinmy 


(23) ! } 
Profp. All that you can Na ill is there, | 
Thecurled Lion, andthe rugged Bear, | 
Are not fo dreadful as that man. | a 
Mir. Oh me, why ftay we here then? ee 
Dor. V'le keep far enough from his Den, Z warrant him: i Feu 
Mir. But you have told me, Sir, you area man; t 
And yet you are not dreadful. H 
Profp. Child! but Zam a tame man3- old. men are tame: | 
By Nature, but all the danger lies in a wild | 


{ Exit Profpero.: | 
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Nature, becaufe my Father has forbid me. Ry 

Mir. 1, there’sit, Sifter; if he had faid nothing, I had been 
_ quiet. Go foftly, andif you fee him firft, be quick, and becken 
me away. 1S 
| Dor. Well, ifhe does catch meT'l humble my felfto him, 
And ask him pardon, as £domy Father, | 
When I have done a fault. 

Mir. ‘And if can but {cape with life; [had rather be in pain 
ine months, as my Father threatn’d, than lofe my longing. 

| [ Exennt. 


“Fhe Scenecontinunes. EnterHippolyto. 
Hip. Profpero has often faid, that Nature makes 
Nothing in vain: whythen are women made? 
Arethey tofuck the poifon ofthe Earth, 
As gaudy colour’d Serpents are? I'l ask that 
Queftion, when nextI fee him here. 


Enter Miranda avd Dorinda peeping. 
‘Dor. O Sifter, there itis, it walks about like one of us. 
J Mir. 1; juft fo, and has legs as we havetoo. | 
i Hip. I(t ftrangely puzzles me: yet ’tis moft likely 
W omen are fomewhat between men and fpirits. 
| Dor. Heark! ittalks, fure thisisnot it my Father meant, 
: For this is juft like one ofus : methinks Iam not half 
q So much afraid on’t asT was3 fee. now it turns this way. 
| Mir. ‘Heaven! what agoodly thing it ts? 
Dor. 1’! go nearer it. 
| Mir. O no, ‘tis dangerous, Sifter ! I'l goto it. 
1 I would not for the world that you fhould venture. 
iz My Father charg’d me to fecure you from it. 
Dor. I warrant you this is a tame man, dear Sifter, 
y| He’ll not hurt me; I fee 1t by his looks. | 
| Mir. Indeed he will! but go back, and he hall eat mefirft: 
Fie, are you not afham’d to be fo much inquifitive ? 
Dor. Youchide me for’t, and wou'd give your felf. 
juir. Come back, or I will tell my Father. 
Obferve how he begins to ftare already. 





(35) 
I'l meet the danger firft, and then call you. 
Dor.« Nay, Sifter, you fhall never vanquifh me in kindnefs. 
_T] venture you no more than you will me. 

Profp. within. Miranda, Child, where are you! 

Afir. Do you not hear my Father call >* go in. 

Dor. *Twas youhenam’d,not me3 I will but fay my prayers, 
And follow you immediately. 

Mir. Well, Sifter, you’l repent it... [ Exit Miranda. 

Dor. Though I die for’t, I muft have th’ other peep. 

Hip. Seeing ber. What thing is that ? fure ‘tis fome Infant of 
the Sun, drefs’din his Fathers gayeft Beams, and comes to play 
with Birds: my fight ts dazl’d,- and yet I find I’m loth to 
fhut my Eyes. | 
I muft go nearer it——but {tay a while 5 
May it not be that beauteous Murderer, Woman, 

Which I was charg’d to fhun? Speak, what art thou? 
Thou fhining Vifion! : | 
Dor. Alas, [knew not; but ?mtoldlamaWoman; 
Do not hurt me, pray, fair thing. | 
Hip. Vd fooner tear my eyes out, than confent to do you any 
harm; though I was tolda Woman was my Enemy. | 

Dor. I never knew what ‘twas to be an Enemy, nor can I 
er prove fo to that which looks like you: for though I have 
been charg’d by him (whom yet I never difobey’d) to fhun your 

prefence, yet d rather die than lofe it; therefore I hope you 
will not have the heart to hurt me: though I fear you are a 
Man, that dangerous thing of which Ihave been warn’d. Pray 
tell me what youare? is ee 
Hip. 1 muft confefs, Iwas inform’d [ am a Man, 
But iff fright you, I {hall wifh I were fome other Creature: 
I was bid to fear you too. 
Dor. Ay me! Heav’ngrant we be not poifonto each other ! 
Alas, can we not meet but we muft die? | 
Hip. Lhepenot fo! for whentwo poifonous Creatures, 
Both of the fame kind, meet, yet neither dies. 
I’ve feentwo Serpents harmlefs to each other, 
Though they have twin’d into a mutual knot: 
If we have any venome inus, fure, we cannot be more 
. E Poifon- 
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Poifonous, when‘we meet, than Serpents are. . 
You havea handlike mine, may [not gently touch it? 
, | [Takes her hana. 
Dor. I've touch’d my Father’s and my Sifter’s hands, 
And felt no pain; ‘but now, alas! there’s fomething, 
When I touch yours which makes me figh: juft fo 
Eve feentwo Turtles mourning when they met5 
Yet mine’sa pleafing grief; and fo me thought was theirs: 
For {till they mourn’d, and till they feem‘d to murmur too, 
And yet they often met. 
Hip. Ob Heavens! I have the fame fenfe too: your hand: 
Methink goes through me3 I feel at my heart, : 
And find it pleafes, though it pains me. 
Profp. within. Dorinda! 
Dor.. My Father calls: again ah, [muft leave yous 
Hip. Alas, I’m fubje& to the fame command, 
Dor. This ismy firft offence again{t my Father, 
W hich he, by fevering-us, too cruelly does punifh. 
Hip. And thisismy firfttrefpafs too: but he hath more- 
© fended truth than we have him: 
Ele faid our meeting would deftructive be, 
But [no death but in our-parting fee. [ Exennt feveral ways. 


SCENE IIL. Avwild Ifland. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. , 

Gonz. *Befeech your Grace be merry : you have caufe, fo- 
have we all, of joy, for our {trange’{capes then wifely, good 
Sir, weigh our forrow with our comfort. 

Alonz. Prithee peace, you cram thefe words into my ears, 
againft my ftomachs how canI rejoyce, when my dear Son, 
perhaps this very moment, is-made a. meal to fome ftrange: 
Pith ? 

Anto. Sir, he may live, I {aw him beat the Billowsunder him, 
and ride upon their backs; I do.not doubt he came alive to 
Land: Bae 

Alonz. No, no, he’s gone; and you and J,. Antonio, were 
thofe who.caus'd his death:.. | 
Antes 
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Anto. How could we help it? 


Along. Then, then we fhould have help’d it, when thou be- 
trai dft thy Brother Profpero, and AZantua’s Infant Sovereign, to 


my power; and when I, too ambitious, took by force ano- . 


thers right: Then loft we Ferdinand; Then forfeited our 
Navy to this Fempeft. 

Axto. Indeed we firft broke Truce with Heaven; youtothe 
waves an Infant Princeexpos'd, and onthe waves haveloft an 
only Son. Ididufurp my Brother’s fertile Lands, and now am 
caft upon this Defart-Ifle. 7 

Gonz, Thefe, Sirs, ‘tis true, were crimes of ablack dy; but 
both of you have made amends to Heay'n by your late Voyage 
into Portugal; where, in defence of Chriftianity, your valour 
has repuls’d the Moors of Spain. 

Alon. O name it not, Gonzalo; : 

No act but penitence can.expiate guilt! 
Muft we teach Heav’n what price to fet on Murdér! what rate 
on lawlefs Power and wild Ambition! or dare.we traffick with 
the Powers above, and fell by weight a good deed for a bad? 

Gh - [A flourifh of Mufick. 

Gonz Mofick ! and intheair! fure we are Shipwrack’d on 
the Dominions of fome merry Devil! 

Anto. This Ifle’s Inchanted grounds for I-have heard (wift 
voices flying by my ear, and groans of lamenting ghofts. 

Alon. 1 pull’d a Tree, -dnd blood purfu’d my hand. 

Heay’n deliver me from this dire place, and all the after-acti- 
ons of my life fhall mark my penitence and my bounty. 
ee ! — [Mufick again louder. 
Hark, the founds approach us! 

[The Stage opens in feveral places. 

Aato. Lothe Earth opens to devour us quick. 

Thefe dreadful horrors, andthe guilty fenfe of my foul Trea- 
fon, have uamann’d me quite. 

Alon. We on the brink of fwift deftruction ftand 5 
No means of our efcape is left. : 

| [ Another flourifh of Voices under the Stage. 

Anto. Ah! what amazing founds are thefe we hear ! 
Gonz. What horrid: Mafque will the dire Fiends prefent? 
b-7 Sung 
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Sing under the Stage. 
t. Dev. Where does the black Fiend Ambition refide, 
With the mifchievous Devil of Pride 2 
2. Dev. In the loweft and darkeft Caverns of Hell 
| Both Pride and Ambition does dwell. 
t. Dev. Who are the chief Leaders of the damned Hoft ? 
3. Dev. Proud Monarchs, who tyrannize moft. 
1. Dev. Davsned Princes there | 
Fhe worft of torments bear 3 | 
3. Dev. Who in Earth all others in pleafures excel, 
Mujt feel the wor fi torments of Hell. 
: [ They rife finging this Chorus, 
Auto. Oh Heav'ns! what horrid Vifton’s this ? 
How they upbraid us with our crimes / 
Alow. What fearful vengeance is in {tore for us / 
























1. Dev. ‘Tyrants by whovs their subjects bleed, 
Should ia pains all others exceed .- 
2. Dev. Aud barb'rous Monarchs who their Neighbours in- 
And their Crowns unjifily gets (vade, 
And fuch who their Brothers to death have betrai'd, 
In Hell upow burning Thrones shall be fet. 
In Hell, iv Hell with flames they foall reign, 
Aud for ever, for ever fhall fuffer the pain: 





g: Devs? 
Chor. § 


Anto. Oh my Soul; forever, forever thall fuffer the pain. 
Alow. Has Heav'n in all its infinite {tock of mercy 

No overflowings for us? poor, miferable, guilty men! 
Gonz, Nothing but horrors do encompafs us ! 

For ever, for ever muft we fuffer ! 
Alon. For ever we hall perith ! O.difmal.words, for ever! 


t. Dev. Who are the Pillars of the Tyrants-Court 2 
2. Dev. Rapine and Murder his Crown muft fupport! 
3. Dev. His cruelty does tread 
Ox Orphans tender breafts, and Brothers dead! 
2. Dev. Can.Heav'n permit fuch crimes fhould be 
Attended with felicity 2. 





r. Dev. 


































(29) | 
1, Dev. No Tyrants their Scepters do ealily bear, [ fear. 


In the midft of their Guards they their Confeiences 


2. Dev.?Care their minds when they wake unquiet will keep, 
Chor. $ Ad we with dire viltons difturb all their Sleep. 


Anto. Oh horrid fight! how they ftare upon us !’ 
The Fiends will hurry ustothe dark Manfion: 
Sweet Heav'n, have mercy on‘us! 


r. Dev. Say, fay, fhall we bear thefe bold Atortal; from hence? 
2. Dev. No, no, let w fhow their degrees of offexce. 
3. Dev. Let's muffler their crimes up on every ide, 
And firfi let's difcover their pride. 
Enter Pride. 
Pride. Lo here # Pride who firft led then aftray, 
And did to Ambition their minds then betray. 
| Enter Frand. ag 
Fraéd. And Fraud does next appear, 
Their wandring fleps who led, 
When they from vertue fled, 4 
They in my crooked paths their courfe did freer. 
Enter Rapine. , 
Rapine. From Fraud to force they foon arrive, 
Where Rapine did their ations drive, 
Enter Dturder. 
Murder. = There long they could not ‘lays 
| Down the fleep hill they run,’ . 
And to perfect the mifchief which they had begun, 
To Murder they bent all their way. 
Around, around we pace, 
Chorus’. About this curfed place; 
of all. . Mhile thas we compat tt 
Thefén Mortals and their fin. 
“(Devils vanifh, 
Anto. Heav'n has heard me, they are vanifird!' 
Alon. But they have left me allunmann’d> 
I feel my finews flacken ‘with the fright; 
And.a cold fweat trills down o’r all my Limbs, 
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i) As if I were diflolving into water. 
i Oh Profpero, my crimes ‘gaint thee fit heavy on my heart ! 
Anto. And mine-gainft him and young Hippolyto. 
1 Gonz. Heav'n have mercy on the penitent. 
i Alon, Lead from this curfed ground 5 
The Seas incall their rage are not {6 dreadful. 
This is the Region of defpair and death. 
Alonz. Beware ail fruit, but what the Birds have peck d. 
The fhadows of the Trees are poifonous too: a fecret venom 
flides from every branch! my Confcience does diftraét.me! 
O my Son! why doJ {peak of eating or repofe, before | know 
‘thy fortune? .. | “At 
LAs they ave going out, a Devel rifés juft before 
| then, at which they ftart, and are frighted. 
Alonz. O Heavens! yet more Apparitions! 


Devil fings. Arife, arife! ye fubterranean winds, 
More.todifturb their guilty minds. 
And all ze filthy damps and vapours rife, 
Which ufet infec the Earth, and trouble all the Skies5 
Rife you, from whom devouring plagues bave birth : 
You that i’ th waft and.hollow womb of Earth, 
Engeuder Farthquakes, wake whole Countreys fhake, 
And. fiately Cities into Defarts turn 5, 
And youwho feed the flamesby which Farths entrails burn. 
Ye raging winds, whofe rapid force can make 
All but the fix'dvand folid Centre fhake: 
Come drive thefe Wretches to that part oth Ifle, 
Where Nature never yet did {miles [ there: 
Caufe Fogs C» Storms, Whirlwinds & Earthquakes 
There let’ew boul and languifh in defpair. 
Rifé and obey the pomrful Prince oth Air. | 
‘ : Two Winds rife, Ten more enter and dance. 
ii At the end of the Dance, Three winds fink, the reft drive 
| Alon. Anto..Gonz. off. | 
AG. Ends, «. 
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ACT Ill SCENE L 
SCENE, 4 wild Iland. : 


Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel and Milcha invifible. 


Ariel. Ce unto thefé yellow fands, 
And thentake hands, 


Curt{i'd when you have, and kifi'ds: 
The wild waves whit. 
Foot it featly here and there, 
And fweet {prights the burthen bear. 
Hark! hark! i 
Bow waugh, the watch-dogs bark. i 
Bow wangh. Hark! hark! I bear \ 
The Strain of firttting Chanticleers: : 
Cry, Cock a doodle do. 

Ferd. Where fhould this Mufick be? i’th’air,orearth 2 it ries 
no more, and fureit waits upon fome Godi'th’ Ifland 5 fitting 
ona bank, weeping againftthe Duke; my Father's Seackids 
This Mufick hover’d on the waters, allaying both their fury 

and my paffion with charming Aires. Thence I have follow'd 
it, Cor it has drawn me rather) but.’tis gone -. No, it begins 
again. 
Milcha fings. 
Full fathom five thy Father lies, 
Of bis bones is Coral made < 
Thofe are Pearls that were bis- Eyes, 
Nothing of him that does fade,. 
But does fuffer a Sea-change 
Into fomethiug rich and ftrange 2: 
Sea Nywphs hourly ring his knell 5 
Hark! now I hear ‘um, ding dong Bell. 

Ferd, Thismournful Ditty mentions my drown’d Father. 
Thisis no mortal bufinefs,nora found which the Earth owns---- 
Thear it now beforeme; however [ will onand follow it. 

' | Exit Ferd. folloming Ariel. - SCENE 
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SCEN E Il. The Cyprefs-trces and Cave. 


| Enter Profpero and Miranda. 

Profp. Excufeit not, Airandz, for toyou (the elder, andT 
thought the more difereet) I gave the conduct of your Sifters 
a actions. | 
| Mir. Six, when you.call’d. methence, I did not fail to mind | 
i her of her duty to depart. 

i Profp. How canI think you did reine Gib} hers, when you 
Ll forgot your own? did younot fee the man whom I command. 
ed you to fhun? 
Mir. I muft confefs I faw him at adiftance. 
| Profp. Did not his Eyes infect and poifon you ? 
| What alteration found you In your felf? 

Mir. Lonly wondred at a fight fo new. 

Profp. But have you no defire once tere tofee him? 
Come, tell me truly what: you think of him >? 

Mir. As of the gayelt thing T ever faw, fo fine, that it ap- 
pear'd more fit to be belov’dthan fear'd, and feem'd fo near 
my kind, that I did think I might have call’d it Sifter. 
| Profp. “You do not lovetit? 

a Mir. How is it likely that I fhould, except the thing had firft 
( Jov’d me? 

Profp. Cherith thofe thoughts; you have a gen'rous foul 5 
And fince I fee your mind not apt to take the lighe: 

Impreflions of a fudden love, I will unfold 
A fecret to your knowledge. 
T hat Creature which you faw, is of akind which 
i Nature made a prop and guideto yours, 

Mair. Why did youthen propofe him as an object afteroie 
tomy mind? ‘you never us'dto teach me any thing but God- 
like truths, and what you faid,. did believe-as facred. 

Profp. } fear'd the pleating form of this young man 
| Might unawares poffefs your tender breaft, 
ih Which for anobler gueft [had defign’ds 
7 For fhortly, my A¢iranda, you fhall fee another of this kind, 
The full-blown Flower; of which this Youth was but the 
Op'ning 
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Op'’ning Bud. Go in, and fend your Sifter to me. 
Mir. Heav'n ftill prefervé' you; Sir. 
Profp. And make thee fortunate. 


Enter Dorinda. 

O, Come hither, you have feen a man to day, 
Againtt my ftri@ command. 

Dor. Who I? indeed I faw him biit a litele,. Sirs 

Profp. Come, come, be clear. ‘Your Sifter told me all. 

Dor. Did fhe > truly fhe would pave feen him more than I, 
But that I would not let her. 

Profp. Why fo? | 

‘Dor. Becaufe, methought, he outa Have beige me lef 
Than he wouldher. But if !knew you'd not be angry 
With me, I could tell you, Sir, that he was much to o blame. 

Profp. Hah! was heto blame? 


Tell me, with that fi incerity Ttaughe you, how you became fo 


bold to fee the man ? 
Dor. I hope you will forgive me, Sir, becuse] did not: fee 
him much till he faw me. Sir, he would needs come inmy way, 
and ftar’d, and ftar’d upon my face; and fo I'thought I would 
be reveng ‘d of him, andtherefore I gaz’d on tt as longs but 
if [e'r come hear a’ man again—————"' » 
Profp. I told you he was dangerous bue you ‘would not be 
warn d. 
Dor. Pray benot angry, Sir, if I tell you, you are miftaken' in 
him; for he-did-me no great hurt. 
Profp. But he may do you more harnr hereafter. bs 
Dor. No, Sir, Uaas well’as ever Pwasit all my'life,. >" 
But that Pcannot eat‘nor drink for thought of him.’ 
That dangerous man runs ever in my mind. 
Profp. The way to cure you, is no more to fee tatast 
Dor. Nay pray, Sir} fay not'fo, Ppromisd) Him(' 
To fee him otfce agen? and! you ‘knw, Sir, (orto | 
You charg’d mel fraud ‘never break my promife!: 
Profp. Wou'd you fee him who did you fo mich mifehiet? : 
Dor. | warrant youl did himas much harm as he did mes, 
For when I left him, Siry ee fighy d fo, wallet ih 
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My heat to hear him. 
Profp. Thofe fighs were poifonous, they infected you: 
You fay, they grievd you totheheart, © 
Dor. ’Tis trues but yet his looks and words were gentle. 
Profp. Thefe arethe Day-dreams of a Maid in Love. 
But ftill I fear the worft. | 
Dor. O fear not him, Sir. 7 | 
Profp. You fpeak.of him with too much paffion 5 tell me. 
(And on your duty tell me true, Dorinda) mete, 
What paft betwixt you and that horrid creature? 
Dor. How, horrid, Sir>. if any elfe but you fhould call it fo, 
indeed [ fhould be angry. et 
Profp.. Go. toa! you are. foolifh Girls but anfwer to what 
Tafk, what thought you when you faw it? 
Dor. At firft it Rar'd uponme, and feem’d wild, 
And then I trembled, yet it look’d fo lovely, that when 
I would have fled away,.my feet feem'd faften'd tothe ground, 
Then it drew near, and with amazement afk'd 
Totouch, my hand; which, as a.ranfom for my life, 
I gave: but when he had it, with a furious gripe 
He putit to his mouth fo eagerly, 1 was afraid he 
Would have fwallow’d it... : ... 3 : 
Profp. Well, what was his behaviour afterwards 2 
Dor. He on afuddengrew. fo tame and gentle, 
That he became more kind to me than you are 5 
Then, Sir, I grew I know not how, and touching his hand 
Agen, my heart did beat fo ftrong, as Ilack*d breath 
To anfwer what he afk'd. ns ad 
Profp. Youhave been too fond, and { fhould chide you for it. 
Dor. Then fend meto that Creature to be puaifh’d. 
Profp. Poor Child! thy. paflion, like a lazy Ague, 
Has feiz'd thy bloud, inftead of {triving, thou humour'ft 
And feed’ft thy Janguifhing difeafe- thou fight ft 
The Battels of thy Enemy, and ‘tis,one.part of what 
I threatn’d thee, not to perceive thy. danger. 
Dor. Danger, Sir? | 
If he would. hurt me, yet he knows not how : 
He hathno Claws.nor Teeth, nor,.Honns to hurt me, I 
Butlooks about him like a Callow-bird. Jul 
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Juft ftrangl’d from the Neft: pray truft me, Sir, 
To go to him agen. 2 
Profp. Since-you will venture, 
[charge you bear your felf referv’dly to him, 
Let him not dare to touch your naked hand, 
But keep at diftance from him. — 
Dor. This is hard. | | 
Profp. \t is the way to make him love you more; 
He will defpife you if you grow too kind. 
Dor. I'l {truggle with my heart to follow this, 
But if I lofe him by it, will you promife 
To bring him back agen? | 
Profp. Fear not, Dorinda 5 
But ufe himill, and he’l be yours for ever. ; 
Dor. [hope you havenotcouzen’d meagen. =‘ [ Exit Dor. 
Profp. Now my defigns are gathering toa head. - | 
My {pirits are obedient to my charms. 
What, Ariel! my fervant Ariel, where art thou? 


Exter Ariel, 

Ariel. What wou'd my potent Mafter? Herel am. — 
Profp.. Thou and thy meaner fellows your Jaft fervice 
Did worthily perform, and I muft ufe youin fuch another 

Work: how goes the day > 
Ariel. Onthe fourth, my Lord, and on the fixth, you {aid our 
work fhould ceafe. a 
Profp. And foit fhall; tee - 
And thou fhalt have the open air at freedom. @ 
Ariel. Thanks, my great Lord. re 
Profp. But tell me firft, my Spirit, © 
How faresthe Duke, my Brother, and their followers? 
Ariel. Confin’d together, as you-gave meorder, 
In the Lime-grove, which weather-fends your Cell! 
Within that Cricuit up and down they wander, 
But cannot {tir one ftep beyond their compafs. 
Profp. How do they bear their forrows > 
Ariel. The two Dukes appear like men diftracted, their 
Attendants brtm-full of forrow mourning over’em 3 
| P42 ut 
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But chiefly, he you.termidthe good:@onmalotn p50. 9 
| Wis Tears run down his Beard, like Winter drops’ 
‘i From Eaves of Reeds, your Vifion did fo work ‘em, 

i That if you now.behold ‘em, your aficctions 

Hi - Would become tender.;, Pr RE EOE 
Profp. Do’ft thou think fo, Spirit? fg 

Ariel. Mine would, Sir, were [ humane, 

Profp. And mine fall to 33 ps ee - 
Haft thou, who art. but air, a touch, afecling of their 
Afflictions, and fhall not.I (a man like them, one 
Who as tharply relifh paffions as they.) be kindlier 
Mov’dthanthou art? though they have piere’d: 
Me to the quick with injuries, yet. with my nobler. 
Reafon ‘gainft my fury I will take part 5 

_,Therarer action isin vertue than in vengeance, 
Go, my “Ariel, refrefh with needful food their 
Famith’d bodies. With fhows and cheerful 
Mufick comfort eM... 4c tows core 
Ariel. Prefentiy, Matter. 7 
: Profp. With a twinkle, Ariel. But ftay, my Spirit 5 
iy What 1s become,of my. Slave Caliban, ss 
And Sycorax his Sifter? 9 2... 

Ariel.. Potent Sir !~ 4 lly 

They have caft offyour fervice, andrevolted 

-Tothe wrack’d Marriners, who have already 
Parcell’d your If{land into Governments. : 

‘ Profp. Nomatter, Ihave now no need-of *em. 

M But, Spirit, now,I fay thee onthe Wing 5. 

4 Hafte to perform what I havegiven in charge- 

i But fee they keep within the bounds [{et ‘em. 

i Ariel, I] keep’em in.with Walls of Adamant, . 

i - Invifible as.air to mortal eyes, 3 

| But yet unpaffable. sium aye? 

Profp. Make haft then... [Exeunt feverally, 


SCENE. 
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4 SCENE IL. Wild land. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 

Gonz. 1 am weary and can go no further Sir. 

Alon. Old Lord, [cannot blame thee, who am my felf feiz’d 
With awearinels, tothe dulling of my Spirits: Ethey. (72. 
Even here I will put off my hope, and keep it nolonger - — 
For my flatterers : he is drown’d whom thus we 
Stray to find. 

I'm faint with hunger, and muft defpair 
Of food. [ Mulicth without. 
What! Harmony agen, my good friends, hark ! 
Anto. I fear fome other horrid apparition. 
Give us kind Keepers, Heaven I befeech thee! 
Gonz. ~Tischearful Mufick this, unlike the firft.. 


Ariel avd Milcha ivvifible, fings.. 
Dry thofe eyes which are orflowing, 
All your florms are overblowing: 
While jouin this fle are biding, 
You jhall feaf? without providing : 
Every dainty you can think of, 
Eu ry Wine which you would drink of, 
Shall be yours all want fhall fhun you, 
Ceres dleffing (0 77 0n yous 


Alonz, This voice {peaks comfort to us. 
Ant. Woud ‘twerecome3, thereis no Mufick ina Song: 
Tome, my f{tomach being empty. 
Gonz. O for a heavenly. vifion of Boyl’d, 
Bak'd, and Roafted! | REY N . 
Dance of fantaftick Spirits, after the Dance, aTablefur= 
nifh d with Meat and Fruits is brought imby two Spirits.. 
Ant. My Lord the Duke, fee yonder. 
A. Table, as I live, fet out and furnifh'd 
With all varieties of Meatsand fruits. : 
Alonz, *Tis toindeed 3 but who dares tafterthis featt 
| Which 
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(38) 
Which Fiends provide, perhaps to poifon us ? 
Gonz. Why that dare [3 if the black Gentleman be fo il? 
H natur'd, he may dohispleafure. 
i Anto. ’ Tis certain we mutt either eat or famifhs 
I will encounter tt, and feed. 
Alonz. If both refolve, E will adventure too. 
if Gou%. The Devil may fright me, yet he thall not ftarveme. 
; . | Two spirits defcend, and flie away with the Table 
Alonz. Heav'n! behold, itisas you fufpected: ‘tis vanifh’d. 
Shall we be always haunted with thefe Fiends ? 
Ant. Herewe (hall wander till we famith. 
Gonz. Certainly one of you was fo wicked asto fay Grace: 
This comes on't, when men will be godly out of feafon. 
Ant. Yonders another Table, let’s try that [ Exeunt. 





Enter Trincalo azd Caliban. 
i Trinc. Brother Monfter, welcometo my private Palace. 
' But where’s thy Sifter, is fhe fobrave a Lafs? 
Calib. Inall this Iflethere are but two more, the Daughters 
ofthe Tyrant Profpero; and the isbigger then °emboth. O here 
fhe comes; now thou may ‘ft judge thy felf, my Lord. 


Exter Sycorax. 
Trinc. She's monf{trous fair indeed. Is thistobe my Spoufe? 
, well, fhe’s heir of all this f{le (for I will geld Monfter.) The 
a Trincalo's, like other wife men, have antiently us'dto marry for 
; Eftate more than for beauty. 
Syc. Iprithee etme have the gay thing about thy neck, and 
a that which dangles at thy wrift. 
ul [Sycorax points to his Bofens Whiftle and his Bottle. 
Trinc. My dear Blobber-lips; this, obferve my Chuck, isa 
badge of my Sea-office; my fair Fufs, thou doft not know it 
syc. No, my dread Lord. | 
if Trivc. It (hall bea Whiftle for our ‘firft Babe, and when the 
next Shipwrack puts me again to fwimming, I'l dive to get a 
; Coraltoit. } 
. Syc. I'l be thy pretty Child, and wear it firft. 
i Trine, I prithee, {weet Baby,donot play the Wanton,and ri 
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for my goodse’r I'm dead. When thou art my Widow, thou 
ihale have the Devil and all. 

Syc. May I not have the other fine thing >? 

Triac. This isa Sucking-bottle for young Trincalo. 

Calib. Shall fhe not tafte ofthat immortal Liquor ? 

Trinc, Umph! that’s another queftion - for if fhe be thus fii- 
pant inher Water, what will fhe be inher Wine>. 

Enter Ariel Cinvifible) and changes the Bottle which 
ftands upon the ground. 


Ariel. There’s Water for your Wine. (Exit Ariel. 

Trinc. Well! fince it muft be fo. [ Gives her the Bottle. 
How do you like itnow, my Queen that [she drinks. 
Mutt be? nM , 


Syc- Isthis your heavenly Liquor? Il bring you toaRiver 
of the fame. : 

Trinc. Wiltthou fo, Madam Monfter? whata mighty Prince 
fhalll be then? I would not change my Dukedom to be great 
Turk Trincalo. 

Syc. This isthe drink of Frogs. 

Trine. Nay, if the Frogs of this Ifland drink fuch, they are 
the merrieft Frogsin Chriftendom. 

Calib. She does not know the virtue of this Liquor: 

I prithee let me drink for her. 

Trinc. Well faid, fubje@ Monfter. [ Caliban drinks. 

Calib. My Lord, thisis meer Water. 

Trine. ‘Tisthou haft chang’d the Winethen,and drunk it up, 
Like a debauch’d Fifh as thou art, Let me fee’t, — 

Pieafte it my felf. Element! meer Element! as I live. 
Ie wasacold gulph, fuch as this, which kill’d my famous 
Predeceffor, old simeonthe King. 

Calib. How does thy honour? prithee be not angry, and ! 
will lick thy fhoe. s 

Trinc. Y could find in my heart toturnthee out of my Domt- 
nions for aLiquorifh Monfter. 

Calib. Omy Lord, tT have found it outs this muft be done by 
one of Profpero’s Spirits. 

Trinc, There's nothing but malice in thefe Devils, I would it 
had been Holy- water for their fakes. 

Sye. 
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syc. Tis no matter, t will cleave to thee. aCy : 
Trine. Lovingly faid, in troth : now.cannot [hold outagawilt 
her. This Wife-like vertue of hers has overcome me. 

Syc. Shall | havethee in my arms ? 

Trinc. Thou fhalt have Duke Trincaloin thy arms: 
But prithee be not too boiltrous with me at firft 5 


¢ 


™ 


Do not difcouragea young beginner. |, They embrace. } 
Stand to your‘Arms, my Spoufe,. 
And fubject Monfter 5 (Enter Steph. Mult. Vent. 


The Enemy 1s come to furprife us in our Quarters. 
You hall. know, Rebels, that Lam marrr'd to a Witch, 
And. we have a thoufand Spirits of our party. | 

steph. Hold! Lafka Truce! Iand my Vice-Roys: 
(Finding no food, and but a {mall remainder of Brandy) 

Are come totreat a Peace betwixt us, 3 
Which may. be for the good of both Armies, ae 
Therefore. Trincalo difband. . 

Trinc. Plain Trincalo, methinks I might have beena-Duke 
in your mouth; [I not accept of your Embaffie without my 
Title. 

Steph. A Title fhall break no fquares betwixt us: . 
Vice-Roys give him his ftyle of Duke, and treat with him,, 
Whilft I walk by in {tate. | farlticn:) 

[Ventofo azd Multachobow, whilft 
Trincalo puts on his Cap. 

_ Mufi. Our Lord and Matter, Duke Stephano, has fent.us~ 
Inthe firft place todemand of you, upon what. 

Ground you make War againft him, having no right 


-To govern here, as being elected onely by aictl 


Your own voice. . 7 

Trinc. Tothisl anfwer, That having tn the face of the world 
Efpous’d the lawful Inheritrix of this land, a 
Queen Blouze the firft, and and having homage done me,:.. 
By this He€toriog Spark her Brother, fromthefetwo >. 
I claim. a lawful Title to this [f{land, 

Muft. Who that Monfter? he a Hector? 

Calib. Lo! how he mocks me,.wilt thou let him, my Lord? 
Trinc. Vice-Roys! keep good tonguesin your heads, 

: [ advife 
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I advife you, and proceed to your bufinefs +i: | 
prs Firlt and foremoft; as to your claim that you have an- 
{werd. e 
Vent. But fecond and foremoft;we demand of you, ° 
Thatif we makea peace, the Butt alfomay be Mi 
Comprehended inthe Treaty. Hi dan eyth 
Trivc. I cannot treat withmy honour, without your fub- 
miffion. te 
steph. Tunderftand, being prefent, from my Embaffadors, 
what your refolution is, and ask an hours time of deliberation, 
and fol take our leaves but fir I defire to be entertain’d at 
your Butt, as becomes a Prince, and his Embafladors. 
Trinc. ThatI refute, till ats ofhoftility be ceas’d, 
Thefe Rogues are rather Spies than Embaffadors; 
I muft take heed ofmy Butt. They cometo pry 
Into the fecrets ofmy Dukedome. 4 \... .*. > 
Vent. Trincalo, you.are.a barbarous Prince, and {o farewel. 
| | LExeunt Steph. Mult. Vent. 
Trinc, Subje& Monfter! ftand you Gentry before my Cellars 
my Queen and I will enter, and feaft our felves within. 
| . (Exeunt. 
Enter Ferdinand, Ariel and Milcha(éxvifible.) 
Ferd. How far will this invifible Muafician condué 
My {teps? he hovers {till about me,- whether 
For good or ull, [ cannot tell, nor care I much; 
For [have been fo long a flave to chance, that 
I'm as weary of her flatteries as her. frowns, 
But here | am————__ ET 
Ariel. Herelam. ‘uh 
Ferd. Hah !art thou fo? the Spirit’s turn’d an Eccho: 
This might feem pleafant; could the burthen of my’ 
Grief§ accord with any thing bur fighs. 
And my laft words, like thofe of dying men, 
Need noreply. Fain would! goto fhades, where 
Few would wilh to follow me. 
Ariel. Follow me. 
Ferd. Tats evil Spiritgrows importanate, 
But I] not take his counfel. 
G Ariel. 
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Ariel. Take his counfel. 
Ferd. It may be the Devil’ 9 eouhtel, ae never take it. 
Ariel. Takeit. : 
Ferd. Iwill difcourfe no more with thee, 

Nor follow one ftep further. 
Ariel.’ One ftep further. SLES | 
Ferd. This muft have more importance she an Eecho. 

Some Spirit tempts to a precipice. 

I} try if it will anfwer when I fing 



































My fortowsto the murmur of this Brooke uidlot tw 
He fires. if 
Go thy way. 
Ariel, Go thy way. 
Ferd. Why fhould'ft thow flay? 
Ariel. Why fhould ft thou neh 2 


Ferd. Where the winds whifile, and where the fiveanes creep, : 
Under youd Willow tree, fain would I fleepy 
Then let me alone, 
For tis time to be gone, 
Ariel. | Fortis time to be gone. eh - 
Ferd. What cares or pleafures can be in this Ile? 
Within this defart place 
There lives vo humane race 3 
Fate cannot frown here, nor kind fortune fisile. 
Ariel. Kind Fortune finiles, and fhe 
Has yet in flore for thee 


Some firange felicity. 
Follow me, follow me, 
And thou fhalt fee. 
Ferd. Vitakethy word be once 5 | 
Lead on Mist ician. f Execunt and return. 


SCENE IV. The Cyprefs-trees and Caves. 


Scene changes, and difcovers Profpero' and Mirandas 
Profp. Advance the fringed Curtains of thine Eyes, and fay 


what thou feelt yonder. 
Beir. 
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Adir. Is ita Spirit? 
Lord! how itlooks about! Sir, T confefs it carries a brave forni. 
But ‘tis a Spirit. ; | 
Profp. No, Girl, it eats, and fleeps, and has fuch fenfes 2s we 
have. This young Gallant, whom thou feeft, was inthe wrack 3 
were he not fomewhat ftain’d with grief (beauty’s worft can- 
ker) thou might'ft call him a godly perfons he hag loft bis | ; 
company,and {trays about tofind’em: ' 
Mir. imight call him a thing Divine, for nothing natural I 
ever faw fonoble. | | Aston 
Profp. It goes on as my foul promptsie: Spirit, fine {pirit, ‘ 
I'l free thee within two day$ for this. - 
Ferd. She's fure the Miftris‘on whom thefe Airs attend. | 
Fair Excellence, if, as your form declares, you are Divine, be 
pleas’d to inftruct me how you will be worfhip'd; fo brighta ! 
beauty cannot fure belong to humanekind. t 
Afir. Tam, like you, a Mortal, if fach you are, f 
Ferd. My language tao! O Heavens! fam the beft of them 
who {peak this fpeech when I’min my own Countrey. 
Profp. How, the beft? What wert thou ifthe Duke of saveg 
heard thee? | 
Ferd. As1am now, who wonders to hear thee {peak of Savoy : p | 
he does hear me, and that he does! weep, my felf am Savoy, , 
whofe fatal eyes (e'r fince at ebb) beheld the Duke my Father 
wrack'd. 
Mir. Alack for pity. | 
Profp. At the firft fight they havechang’d eyes, dear Ariel 
I'l fet thee free for this——young Sir, a word. 
With hazard of your {elf you do me wrong. 
Mir. Why {peaks my Father fo urgently > 
This is the third manthat e’r [ faw, the firft wham 
Er! figh’d for, (weet Heaven:move my Father 
To be inclin’d my way. | 
Ferd. O/ifa Virgin ! and your affeCtions not gone forth, 
I] make you Miltris of Savoy. 
Profp. Soft, Sic! one.word more. ” 
They are in cach others powers, but this fwift 
Bus’aefs I mutt uneafie make, left tao light 
G2 
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Winning make the prize light~——_one word: more. .; 

Thot ulorp {tthe name not due to thee,.and halt 4 | 

Put thy felfupon this Ifland asafpytogetthe | $408 : | 

Government from. me, the Lord ofit. SS tet RA: cate | 
Ferd. No, as Voraman. }; ode oaeiie Oh onus | 
Mir.. There’s. nothing. tl can,dwell in fuch a Temple, 

If the.evil Spirithath fo fairnahoufes (oo fay: 

Good things will ftrive to,dwell with it.,: 


Profp. Nomore. Speak. got for him,he'sa Traitor, 
Come! thou art my pris ner, and fhalt be in 
Bonds. Sea-water fhale-thou.drinis, thy food ) 
Shall be the freth-Brook- Mufcles, wither'd Roots,. 


And Husks, wherein-the. Acorn.craw!'d3 follow:..> 


Ferd, No, ! will refit fuch entertainment, 
Till my Enemy has more power. Dwell oa 
| EHedrams, andis charw'd from moving. 
~ ftir. O dearFather!. make nottoorafhatriall... | 
Of him, for he’s gentle, and not fearful. 


Profp. My child my Tutor! putthy Sword up, Traitor, 


_Who mak’ ft afhow, but dar’ft not ftrike- thy 


Contcience is poffefs'd with guilt. Come from 
Thy. Ward, for Ican here difarm thee with 
This Wand, and make thy. Weapon drop. 
Mir. BefeechyouFather.  . 
Profp. Hence: hang not on my Garment. 
Mir. Sir, have pity, 
F) be his furety. ' | ii ; 
Profp. Silence !one word more hall make me chice thee, 
If not hate thee: what an advocate for an i ee 
Impoftor ? fure thou thiok’{t there are no more 
Sach fhapes as his? 
To the moft of men thisis a Caliban, 
Andthey tohimare Angels. | 
Mir. My affeGions are then moft humb-e, 
I have no ambition to fee a goodlier man. 
Profp. Come on, obey : 


Thy Nervegare intheir infancy again,and have 
Wo vigour in them.. 
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Ferd. So they are: 

My Spirits, asina dream, are all bound up: 

My Father's lof, the weaknefs which I feels. 

The wrack of all my friends, and this man’s threats. 

To whom [am fabdu’d, would feem light to me, 

Might I but oncea day through my prifon behold this Maid:: 

All corners elfe o’th’earth let liberty make ufe of: 

Ihave {pace enough in fuch a prifon.. 
Profp. It works: come on. ; 

Thou haft done well, fine Aréel, follow me. 

Heark what thou fhalt more do for me. (Whifpers Ariel. 
Mir. Be of comfort! . 

My Father’s of.a better nature, Sir, 

Than he appears by {peech - this is unworited, 

Which now came from him. 

Thou fhalt be as freeasMountain Winds: 

But then exactly do all points of my command. 


Ariel. Toa fyllable.: : [ Exit Ariel. 
Profp.ta Mir. Goin that way , {peak not a Ford for him: 
I’! feparate you. [ Exit Miranda. 


Ferd. As foon it may {t divide the waters 
When thou ftrik’ft em, which purfue thy bootlefs 5s 
And meet when ’tis patt: 

Profp.. Go practife your Philéfa phy within; 

And if you arethe fame you {peak your felf, 

Bear your afflictions like-a Prince — That door: 

Shews you your Lodging. 
Ferd. ’Vis in vainto ftrive, rmutt obey.: [Fest Ferd. 
Profp. This goes as ft would wifhit. 

Now for my fecond care, Hippolyto- 

I fhall not heed to chide hitn for his fault; 

" His paffion is become his punifhment. 

Come forth, Hippolyto. 

Hip. entring. Tis Profpero’s voice. 

Pro/p.. Hippolyto! | know you now expel thould fovea’ ly 
chide you: you have feen a: Woman in contempt of my.com- 
mands, 

Hip. But, Sir; youfee f am come offunharm‘d 5 


trofd. 


23 ee le | 
aie ak BH ALY GS aie aris 35 eoY She * an 















































(46) 


{told you, that you need not doubt my courage, 
Profp. Youthiok youhavereceiy'dno hurt. 
Hip. No, none, Sir. 
Try me agen, whene’r you pleafe I'm ready: 
I think [cannot fear an Army of ‘em. 3 
Profp. How much in vainit isto bridle Nature/ { Afide 
Well! what was the fuccefs of your encounter? an 
Hip. Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firft, 
For I took her to mercie, and fhe me. 
Profp. But ate you not much chang’d from what you were? 
Hip. Methinks { with and with! for what! know not, 
But (till I with —— yet if { had that woman, 
She, I believe, could tel] me what I with for. 
Profp. What wou'd you doto make that Woman yours? 
Hip. I'd quit the reft o’th’ world, that I might live alone with 
Her, fhe never fhould befrom me. 
We two would fit and look till our eyes ak’d. 
Profp. You'd foon be weary of her. : 
Hip. O, Sir, never. 4 : 
Profp. But you'd grow old and wrinkl’d, as you fee menow, 
And then you will notcareforher. 
Hip. You may do what you pleafe, but, Sir, we two.can ne- 
ver poflibly grow old. 
Profp. You mult, Hippolyto. 
Hip. Whether we will or no,Sir, who fhall make us ? 
Profp. Nature, which made me fo. 
Hip. But you havetold me her works are various5 
She made you old, but fhe has made us young. 
Profp. Time will convince you, 
Mean while be fure you tread in honours paths, 
That you may merit her, and that you may not want 
F it occafionsto employ your virtue, inthis next 
Cave there is a ftranger lodg’d, one of your kind, 
Young, ofa noble prefence, and, as he fays himfelf, 
Of Princely birth, he ismy Pris'ner, and in deep 
AffliGtion: vifit, and comfort him 3 it will become you. 
Hip. (tis my duty,Sir. | [ &x# Hippolyto. 
Profp. True, he has feenaWoman, yet he lives 5 perhaps! 
took 
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took the moment of his birth amifs, perhaps my Art it {elf is 
falfe- on what ftrange grounds we build our hopes and fears, 
man’s life is all a mift, and in the dark our fortunes meet us. 

If fate be not, thea what can we forefee? 

Or how can we avoid it, if it. be? 

If by free-will in our owa paths we move, 

How are we bounded by Decrees above? 

Whether wedrive, or whether we are driven, 

Ifill, *tisours; if good, the aé of Heaven. [Ext Profpero. 


Enter Hippolyto and Ferdinand. 
Scene a€ave. 
Ferd. Your pity, noble youth, doth much oblige me, 
Indeed ‘twas fad to lofea Father fo. 

Hip. [, and an onely Father too, for {ure youfaid 
You had but one: : 

Ferd. Butone Father! he’s wondrous fimple ! [ Afide. 

Hip. Are fuch misfortuffes frequent in your world, 

Where many men live? : 

Ferd. Such are we bornto. 

But, gentle Youth, as'you have queftion’d me, 
So give me leave to afk you; what you are? 

Hip. Do not you know? 

Ferd. How fhould I? | 

Hip. 1 well hop’d I was a Man, but by your ignorance 
Of what I am, I fear itis not fo: . 

Well, Profpero | this is now the fecond time . 

. You havedeceiv’d me * 
Ferd. Sir, there is no doubt you are aman: 

But I would know of whence? 

Hip. Why, of this world, [never was in yours. 

Ferd. Have you a Father ? 

Hip. E wastold{ had one, and that he was a man, yet I have 
bin fo much deceived, [ dare not tell’t you for a truth; but I 
have {till been kept a Prifoner for fear of women. 

Ferd. They indeed are dangerous, for face Icame,[ have be- 
held one here: whofe beauty pierc’d'my heart. 

Hip. How did fhe pierce, you {eem not hurt, wits 

‘27 % 


¢ 


ent ‘ ORR PER! DEN GR No EL ee er oe het te 
NYS PRE Yay gh nas hie We Nae ah me = pee Soe a Og Nk ee ter ~ 
PEA SEIN AES 708 SEER A BAA GENS AMOR} Fha LR tn NTA LR cde he OMAR ee 8 Cd SE 


































4 
> 

Wo ge 
i aero | 


LF, 











































iN (48) 
i | ‘Ferd. Alast the wound wastiade by ‘her bright eyes, 
_ And fefters by her abfence. 
| But, to (peak plainer to you, Sir, Liove her. 
Hip. Now I lulpect that love’sthe.very thing, that { feeltoo! 
4 pray tell me, truly, Sir, are you fot peor pa ro you «4 
{aw her? a | 
| Ferd. U take no reft, 
ms Hip. Jult, juft my difeafe. 
& Do younot with you do not know for what? 
| Ferd. Ono! I know too well for what I with. 
Hip. There, I confefs I differ from you, Sir = 
But you defire fhe may be always with you ? 
Ferd. I can have no felicity without her. 
Hip. Juft my condition! alas, gentle Sir : 
I'l pity you and you fhall pity me. 
Ferd. I love fo much, that if I have her not, 
I find I cannot live. 
Hip. How! doyoulove her? * 
And would you have her too ? that muft notbe: 
For none but I muft have her. 
Ferd. But perhaps we do not love the fame = 
All beauties are not pleafing alike to all. 
Hip. Why arethere more fair Women, Sir, 
Befides that one I Jove ? 
Ferd. That's a ftrangequeftion.. There are many more be- 
fides that beauty which you love. 
Hip. Lwill have all of that kind, if.there bed fandeed, of "um. 
Ferd@put, noble Youth, you know not what you fay. . 
Hip. Sir, they are things I love, I. cannot be without ’em: 
Mi ©, how I rejoyce | more women! 
i Ferd. Sir, if youlove you muftbe ty’d toione. 
i] Hip. Ty’d! how ty’dtoher? . 
Ferd. Tolove none but her. 
Hip. But, Sir, I findit 1s againft my nature. 
, } mult love wheref like, and [ believe I may like all, 
v All that are fairs come; brings meéto chis soma 
i For I mutt have her. 38 [Afide. 
I Ferd. His fimplicity Is 











(49) 


Is fuch, that I can fCarce be angry with him. 
Perhaps, {weet Youth, when you behold her, 
You will find youdo not love her.) 

Hip. I find already I love, becaufe the is another woman. 

Ferd. You cannot lovetwo women both at once. 

Hip. Sure ’tis my duty to love all who dorefemble 
Her whom I've already feen. I'l have as many as I'can, 

That are fo good, and Angel-like, as the I love. 
Aad will have yours. 

Ferd. Pretty Youth, you cannot. 

Hip. 1can do any thing for that Hove. 

Ferd. | may, perhaps, by force reftrain you from it. 

Hip. Why dofoifyoucan. But either promife me 
To love no woman, or you muft try your force. 

Ferd. I cannot help it, I muft love. 

Hip. Well you may love, for Profpero taught me friendfhip 
too: you fhall love me and other men if you can find’em, but 
all the Angel-women {hall be mine. | 

Ferd, I mu{t break off this conference, or he will 
Urge me elfe beyond what I can bear. 

Sweet Youth! fome other time we will {peak 
Farther concerning both our loves; -at prefent 
f am indifpos’d with wearinefs and grief, 

And would, if you are pleas’d, retire a while. 

Fip. Some other time be its but, Sir, remember 
That I both feek and much intreat your friendthip, 

For next to Women, I find I can love you. 

Ferd. I thank you, Sir, I will confider-ofit. | 
. {, Exit Ferdinand. 

Hip. This ftranger does infult, and comes into my 
World to take thofe heavenly beauties from me, 

Which I believe [ am infpir’d to love, 

And yet he faid he did defire but one. 

He would be poor in Jove, but I'l be rich: 

i now perceive that Pra/pero was cunning 5 

For when he frighted me from Woman-kind, 

Thofe precious things he for himfelf defign’d. (Exit. 
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ACT VL SCENE L 
Cyprefs Trees and Cave. 


Enter Profpero ard Miranda. 
Profp. Our fuithas pity in't, and has prevail’d. 
Within this Cave helies, and you may fee him: 

But yet take heeds; let Prudence be your Guide 5 
You mutt not ftay, your vifit muft be fhort. [ She's going. 
One thing [had forgot; infinuate into his mind 
A kindnefs toithat Youth, whom firft you faw 5 , 
E would have friendfhip grow -betwixt’em. 

Mir. Tou thall be obey’d in all things. 

Profp. Be earneft to unite their-very fouls. 

Mir. | {hall endeavour it. 

Profp. Thismay fecure Hippolyto from that dark danger which 
my Art forebodes; for friendfhip does provide a double 
ftrength ¢’ oppofe the affaults of fortune. Exit Profperos 


| Enter Ferdinand. 7 

Ferd. To bea Pris’ner where I dearly love, isbut a double 
tye, a Link of Fortune joyndto the Chain of Loves; but not 
tofee her, and yet to be fo near her, there’s the hardfhip-: Tf 
feel my felfasona Rack, ftretch’d out, and nigh the ground; on: 
which I might haveeafe, yet cannot reach it. 

Mir. Sir! my Lord! where are you? 

Ferd. {sit your voice, my Love? or dol dream > 

Mir, Speak foftly, it is I. 

Ferd. O heavenly Creature! ten times more gentle than 
your Eather’scruel, how, ona fudden, all my griefs are var 
nifh'd ! | : | 

Mir. How do you bear your prifon > 

Ferd, *Tis my Palace while you are here, and love and 
filence wait upon our wifhes; do but think wechufeit, and’tis. 
what we would chufe.. 

Mir, Vmiure what. I would. 
: Bit 
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But how can I be certain that you love me? 

Look to’t5 for I will die when you are falfe. 

I've heard my Father tell of Maids who dy’d, 

And haunted their falfe Lovers with their Ghofts, 

Ferd. Your Ghoft muft take another form to fright me, 
This thape will be too pleafing - do Tlove you? 

O Heaven! O Earth! bear witnefS to this found, 

IfI prove falfe 

Mir. Ob hold, you fhall not {wear ; 

For Heav'n will hate you if you prove forfworn. 

Ferd. Did I not love, { could no more endure this unde- 
ferv'd captivity, than I could with to gain my freedom withthe 
lofs of you. 

Mir. 1 ama fool to weep at what I’m glad of: but I havea 
fuit-to you, and that, Sir, fhall be now the onely trial of your 
love. 

Ferd. Y’ave faid enough, never to be deny’d, were it my lifes 
for you have far o'rbid the price ofall that humane life is worth. 

Mir. Sir, *tis tolove one for my fake, who for his own de- 
ferves all the refpect which youcan ever pay him. 

_ Ferd. You mean your Father - do not think his ufage can 
make me hate him; when he gave you being, he then did that 
which cancell’d all thefe wrongs. — Auge 

Mir. I meant not him, for that was arequeft, which if you 
love, I fhould not need to urge. | 

Ferd. Is there another whom I ought to love? 

‘And love him for your fake > 3 

Mir. Yes{ucha one, who, for, his fweetnefs and his goodly 
fhape, (if 1 who am unskill’d in forms, may judge ) I think can 
fcarce be equall’d: ’Tisa Youth, a Stranger tooas you are. 

Ferd. Of {uch a gracefull feature, and muft I for your fake 
love? ane 

Mir. Yes, Sir, do you f{cruple to grant the firft requeft I ever 

made ? he’s wholly unacquainted with the world, and wants 
your converfation. You fhould have compaffion on fo meer a 
{tranger. 

Ferd. Thofe need compaffion whom you difcommend, not 

whom you praife, ; 
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Mir. Come, you mutt love him for my fake - you fhall._ 
Ferd. Mutt! for-yours, aad cannot for my own? | 

Either you do not love, or think that I do not - | 

But when you bid me love him! muft hate him. 7 | 
Mir. Havel fo far offended you already, 

That he offends you onely formy fake ? 

Yet (ure you would not hate him, ifyou faw 

Him as [ have done, fo full of youth and beauty. 

Ferd. O poifontomy hopes! [ Afde. 





When he did vifit me, and I did mention this : 


Beauteous Creatureto him, he did then tell me 
He would have her. ! 
Mir. Alas, what mean you? 
Ferd. Itis tooplain - like moft of her frailSex, thes falfe, 
But has not learn’d the art to hide 1t5 
Nature has done her Part, fhe loves variety 5 
Why did I think that any Woman could be innocent, 
Becaufe {he’s young; No, no, their Nurfesteachthem 
Change, when with two Nipples they divide their 
Liking. ; 

Mir. \ fear} have offended you, and yet! meant no harm; 
Butifyou pleafeto hear me— _. [4 noife within. 
Heark, Sir ! now I am fure my Father comes, I. know 
His fteps 5 dear Love, retire a while, I fear | 
I’ve ftaid too long. 7 , 

Ferd.Too long indeed and yet not long enough « Oh jealofie/ 
Ob Love! how you diftract me? [exit Ferdinand. 

Mir. He appears difpleas‘d with that young man, 1 know 
Not why 5 but, till I find from whence his hate proceeds, 

{ mutt conceal it from my F ather’s knowledge, | 

For he will think that-guiltlefs I have caus’d it 5 

And fuffer me nomore to fee my Love. Enter Profpero. 
Profp. Now Ihave been indulgent to yourwath, 

You have feen the Prifoner.. 
Mir. Yes. 

Profp. And he {pake to you? 

Mir. He {poke but he receiv dc fhart an{fwers from me. 

Profp. How like you his converfe? 
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Mir. Atfecond fight | 
A man does not appear fo rare a Creature. 

Profp. afide. | find fheloveshim much becaufe the hides it. 
Love teaches cunning even to innocence. Well go in. 

Mir. afide. Forgive me,trath, for thus difguifing thee 3 iffcan 
make him think I do not love the {tranger much, he’l let me {ee 
him oftner. 3 [exit Miranda. 

Profp. Stay ! ftay—— I had forgot to ask her what the has faid 
Of young Hippolyto 3 Ob! here he comes ! and with him 
My Dorinda. 1'\ not be feen, let Ext. Hippolytozed Dorinda, 
Their loves grow in fecret. | Exit Profpero. 

Hip. But why are you fo fad> 

Dor. But why are you fo joyfull>? — 

Hip. Uhave within me all, all the various Mufick of 
The Woods: Since Jaft I faw you, I have heard brave news! 
I’! tell you, and make you joyfulforme. ~~ : 

Dor. sir, whenI faw you firft, [through my eyes, drew 
Something in, I know not what it is 5 
But {till it entertains me with {uch thoughts, f 
As makes me doubtful whether joy becomes me... 

Hip. Pray believe me; | 
As I’m a man, I'l tell you bleffed news, 

I haveheard there are more Women in the world, 
As fair as you are too. 

Dor. Isthis your news > you fee it moves not me. . 

Hip. And Pll have’em all. atl os bined 

Dor. What will become of me then ? © Ss 

Hip. I'll have you too. 

But are not you acquainted with thefe Women?. 

Dor. I never faw but one, 

Hip. Isthere but one here? 

This 1s a bafe poor world, I'll goto th’other 5 
I’ve heard men have abundance of em there. 
But pray where is that one Woman? 

Dor. Who, my Sifter? 

Hip. Isfhe your Sifter 2 I'm glad o’that: you fhall help me to 
her, and l’llove youfor’r.  ~ [Offers to take ber hand. 

Dor. Away !I will not have you touch-my hand.: 

My 
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My Father’s counfel which enjoyn’drefervednefs, £ Afide. 
Vas not itn vain, I fee, | 
Hip. What makes you fhuo me? 
| Dor. You need not care, you'l have my Sifter’s hand. 
a Hip. Why, mutt not he who touches hers, touch FOUrRe., 
a Dor. Youmeantolove her too. 
_.. Hip. Do not you love her ? 
Then why fhould not I do fo? 
_. Dor. Sheis my Sifter, and therefore I muft love her: 
But you cannot love both of us. 
Hip. 1 warrant youl can. 
Oh that you had more Sifters! 
Dor. You may love her, but then 1’l not love you. 
Hip. O but you mufts 
One is enoughfor you, butnot for me. 
Dor. My Siftertold me fhe had feen. anothers. a 
A man like you, and,fhelik’d onely him; - 3 
Therefore ifone muft be enough for her, 
He isthat one, and then you cannot haveher, . 
nt Hip. Ifthe like him fhe may like both of us. 
i) Dor. But how if I fhould change and like that man? 
W ould you be willing to permit that change 2. 
Hip. No,for you lik'd me firlt. 
i" Dor. Soyou did me. 
i Hip. But I would never have you fee that man; 
{cannot bear it. 
Dor. I'l fee neither of you. 
Hip. Yes, me you may, for we are now acquainted; _ 
But he’sthe man of whom your Father warn’d you: 
OQ! he’s aterrible, huge, monftrous creature, 
{am buta Womantohim. 
ie Dor, I will fee him. 
Except you'l promife not to fee my Sitefeucnr 4 
Hip. Yes,for your fake muft needs fee your Sifter. 
Dor. But he’s a terrible, huge creature too 5 if I were not 
~ Her Sifter, fhe would eat-mes therefore take heed. 
ih Hip. 1 heard that fhe was fair, and like you, ! 
‘i Dor. No, indeed, fhe’ slike my Father, with a greatBeard, 
°T would 
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"Twould fright you to look on her, 
Therefore that man and fhe may go together; 
They are fit for no body, but one another. 
Hip. lookingin. ¥ onder hecomes with glaring eyes, fly ! 
befave he fees you. Jet eee 
Dor. Mult we part fo foon? 
Hip. Y’area loft women if you fee him. | 
Dor. I would not willingly be loft, for fear you 
Should not find me. [1 avoid him. [ Exit Dorinda. 
Hip. She fain would have deceived me, but I knew her 
Sifter muft be fair, for fhe’s a Woman; 
All of a kind that f have feen are like'to one 
Another: all the Creatures of the Rivers and | 
The Woods are fo. [ Enter Ferdinand. 
Ferd. O! well encounter’d, you are the happy man! 
Y’have got the hearts of both the beauteous Women. 
Hip. How! Sir? pray, are you fure on’t > 
Ferd. One of’em charg’d me tolove you for her fake. 
Hip. Then I muft have her. 
Ferd. No, not til lam dead. | : 
Hip. How dead? what’s that? but whatfoe’r it be, 
I long to have her. 
Ferd. Time and my grief may make me die. 
Hip. But for a friend you fhould make haftes. I ne’r ask’d 
Any thing of you before. 
Ferd. Ifee your ignorance 5 
And therefore will inftrué you in my meaning. 
The Woman, whomT love, faw you, and lov’d you.. 
Now, Sir, if you love her, you’l caufe my death. 
Hip. Be fure Pl doit then. 
Ferd. But I am your, friend 5 
And Irequeft youthat you would not love her. 
Hip. When friends requeft unreafonable things;, 
Sure th’are to be deny’d: you fay the’s fair, 
And [ mutt loveall who are fair; for, to tell 
You a fecret, Sir, which [ have lately found: 
Within my felf; they’re-all made for me.. 
Ferd. That's but afond conceit you are madefor one : 
AnG: 
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ee And ane for you. 
| Hip. Youcannot tell me, Sir, 
I know I’m made for twenty hundred Women. 
CE mean if there fo many be i’th’ world _) 
So that ifonce I fee her, { fhall love her. 
‘Ferd. Then do notfee her. ~ 
| ‘Hip. Yes, Sir, | muftfeeher. | . 
| ‘For I wou'd fain, have my heart beat again, 
| Juft asit did when I firft faw her Sifter. 
‘Ferd. I find Il muftnot let you fee her then. 
‘Hip. How will youhinder me? 
Ferd. By force of Arms. 
Hip. By force of Arms? 
My Arms perhaps may be as {trong as yours. 
Ferd. He’s {till foignorant that I pity him, and fain 
Would avoid force : pray do not fee her, fhe was 
Mine firft ; you have no right to. her. : : 
Hip. I havenot yet confider d what 1s fisht, but Sir), 
I know my inelinations aretolove all Women: a3 
And [ havebeen taught, that to diflemble what I 
Think, is bafe. In honour then of truth, Imuft 
Declare that [ dolove, and I willfee your Woman. .. 
Ferd. Wou'd yoube willing I fhould fee and love your, 
‘Woman, and endeavour to fedace her from that 
Affection which fhe vow'’d to you? | 
Hip. I wou'd not you fhould doit, but if fhe fhould 
Love you beft,- cannot hinder her. 
ill But, Sir, for fear fhe (hou’ d, I will provide againft 
The wort, andtry toget your. Woman. 
Ferd. But [ pretend noclaim at all to yours 
Befides you are more beautiful than, 
And fitter to allure unpractis'd hearts. 
eee: I once more beg you will not fee her. | 
. I’m glad youlet me know [have fuch beauty, 
Ifthe will iget me Women, they fhall have it 
As far ase’r ‘twill go: I] never want ‘em. 
Ferd. Then fince you have refus’d this act of friendthip, 
Provide your:felfa (word, for we muft fight. 
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Hip. A Sword, what's that? 
Ferd. Why fucha thing as this. 

Hip. What fhould [ do with it? 
Ferd. You mult {tand thus, and pufh againft me, 

While [ pufh at you, till one of us fall dead, 

Hip. Thisis brave {port 5 

But we have no Swords growing in our world. 

Ferd. What thall we do then to decide our quarrel ? 
Hip. We'l take the Sword by turns, and fight with it. 
Ferd. Strangeignorance! you muft defend yourlife, 

And fo muftI: but fince you have no Sword, 

Takethis; foriaacornerofmy Cave — [ Giveshins his § word. 

I found arufty one; perhaps ‘twas his who keeps 

Me Pris’ner here: that I will fit: 

When next we meet, prepare your felf to fight, 

Hip. Make haft then, this fhall ne’r be yours agen. 

I mean to fight with all the men I meet, and 

When they are dead, their Women fhall be mine. 
Ferd. I fee you are unfkilfuls [ defire not totake 

Your life, but, if you pleafe, we'l fight on 

Thefe conditions; He who firft draws blood, 

Or who can take the others Weapon from him, 

Shall be acknowledg’d asthe Conquerour, AP \ 

And both the women fhall be his. 

Hip. Agreed, 

And ev'ry day [’] fight for two more with you. 

Ferd. But win thefe firft. . 
Hip. Vl warrant you Il pufh you. [ Exeunt feverally. 


SCENE IL. The wild Ifland. 


Enter Triacalo, Galiban, Sycorax. 
Calib. My Lord, I fee’em coming yonder. 
Trixc. Whom? 
Calib. The {tarv’d Prince, and histwo thirlty Subjedts, 
That would have our Liquor. ~ 
Trinc. Ufthou werta Monfter of parts, [would makethee 


My Mafter of Ceremonies, to condudt’em in. 
H The 
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The Deviltake all Dunces, thou haftloftabrave 
Employment by not being a Linguift, and for want 
Of behaviour. 

Syc. My Lord, fhall fgo meet *em? F T be kind to all of'em, 
Jaft asf am totheel 

Trinc. No, that’s againft the furidamental Laws of my Duke- 
dom: ye are ina high place, Spoufe, and mult give good Ex- 
ample. Herethey come, we'll put on the gravity of States- 
aon and be very dull, that we may be held wife, 


Enter Stephano, Ventolo; Muftucho! 

vent Duke Trincalo, we have confider’ d. 

Trine, Peace or War? 

Muft, Peace, and the Butt. 

Steph. I come now asa private perfon, and promife to live 
peaceably under your Government. 

Trinc. You fhall enjoy the benefits of Peace; and the firfk 
fruits of it, amongft all Civil Nations, is to be drunk for joy = 
Caliban, {kink about. 


Steph. Yiong tohaveaRowfe to her Graces health, and to 


the Haunfe iz Kelder, or rather Haddock 1 in Kelder, for I guefs 
it will be half Fifh. —* [Afides 


Trine. Subje& stephano, here's to thee; and let old quarrels. 


be drown’d inthis draught. [ Drinks. 
Steph. Great Magiftrate, here's we Sifter’s health to thee. 


[ Drivks to Caliban. — 


Syc. He fhallnot drink of that immortal Liquor; 
My Lord, let him drink Water.. 

Trinc. O Sweet- heart, you mult not fhame your felf to day. 
Gentlemen Subjects, pray bear with hergood Hufwifry : 
She wants alittle breeding, but fhe'shearty. 


Mufi.. Ventofo, here's tothee. Is it not betterto pierce the- 


Butt, than to quarrel and pierce one another's bellies 2 

Vent. Letit come, Boy. 

Trine, Now wou'd I lay greatnefsafide, and fhake my heels, 
af Thad but Mufick. 

cish. © my Lord !'my Motherleft us inher Willa hundred 


Spirits to, attend: us,, Devils of all forts, fome gredk roaring: 
Devils, 
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Devils, andfome little finging Sprights. 
Sye. Shall we call? and thou fhalt hear them in the air. 
‘Trine, T accept the motion ; : letus have our Mother-in- slaw: 4 
Legacy immediately. 
” 
Calib. fings, We want Mufich, we wareMirth, 
'.- Up, Dam, and cleave the Earth: 
We have now no Lords that wrong us, 
Send thy merry fprights among us. 


Trinc, Whata merry TyrantamI, to have my 
Mufick, and pay nothing for't > 


[ A Table rilerg and four Spirits with Wine and Meat Hip 
placing it, as they dance, on the Table: The Dance ended, 
the Bottles vanifb, aud the Table fraks agen. 

Vent. The Bottle’s drunk. 
Mut. Then the Bottle’s.a weak fhallow fellow, if it be drunk 
firlk. 
"Trine. Stephano, give me thy hand, | 
-Thowhatt beena Rebels but here’stothpe: (Drinks. 
Prithee why fhould we ‘quarrel: >? fhall {wear 
Two Oaths? By Bottle, and by Butt I love thee: 
In witne{s whereof I drink foundly. :, 
‘Steph. Your Grace fhall find there’s no > love loft, 
For I will pledge you foundly. 
Trinc. Thou Raft been a falfe R ebel, but that’s all ones 
. Pledge my Grace faithfully. 
Trince Caliban, 
Go tothe Butt, and ‘tell me how it founds< 
.Peer Stephano, doft thoulove me? 
steph. I loze your Crace, andall your PrincelyF amily. 
Triec. 'Tisno matter if thou lov'{t me;hang my Family. 
Thou art my friend, prithee tellme what 
Thou think'‘ft of my Princefs? 
steph. [look on her, as on avery. noble Princefs. 
Trinc. Noble? indeed the had a Witch to ber Mother, and 
the Witches.are of great Families in Lapland, but the Devil 
I2 was 
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was her Father, and I have heard of the Mounfor De Viles in 
France 5 but look on her beauty, is the a fie wife for Duke 
Trincalo? mark her behaviour too, fhee’s tipling yendes with 
the Serving men. 
teph. An'tpleafe your Grace, fhe's fomewhit homely, bit 
that’s noblemifhin a Princefs. Sheis virtuous. 
Trine. Umph! virtuous! { am loth todifparage her 5 
But thou art my friend, canftthou be clofe ? 
Steph. As altopt bottle, an’ pleafe your Grace. 
{ Enter Caliban agen with a bottle. 
Trinc. Why thea I'll tell thee, f found her an hour ago under 
an Bider- tree, upona fweet Bed of Nettles, finging Tory, Rory, 
and Reanthum, Scanthum, with her own Natural Brother. 
steph: O Jew! makelovein her ownTribe? | 
Trinc. But tis no matter, totell thee true, | marri’d her to be 


‘a great man, and fo forth : but make no words on’t, for I care 


not who knowsit, and fo here's to thee agen, give me the Bot- 
le, Caliban! did you’ knock the Butt? how does it found ? 

Calib, It founds asthough it.had a noife within. 

Trinc. [fear the Butt-beginsto rattle in the throat and is de- 
parting, give me the Bottle. | [ Drinks. 

Maft. Afnurthfe and amerry, fay. 

Step. whifpers Sy corax.. 

syc. But did he tell you fo? 

Steph. He faid’y ou were as ugly as your Mother, and’that he 
Marri‘d you onely to get poffeffion of the [fland.. 

Syc. My Mothers Devils fetch him for't. 7 

Steph. And your Father’stoo, hem/ fkink about his Graces 
health agen. Ovlf you will but caft an eye of pity upon me 

Syc. Twill caft two eyes of pity on thee, [love thee more than 
Haws, or Black-berries, [ havea hoard of Wildings in the- 
Mofls, my Brother knows net of’em3 but I'll bring thee wnere 
they are. 

Steph. Trincalo was but my Man when time was. 

syc. Wert thou his Cod, and-didit thou give him Liquor > 

steph. I gave him Brandy, and drunk Sa ck my felf; wiltthou. 
leave him, and thou fhalt be my Princefs ? 

Syci if thou cant make me. glad with:this Liquor: 





Steph. 
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Steph. Vil warrant thee we'll ride into the Countrey whereit 
grows. ; | 
syc. ‘How wilt thou carry me thither > 
Steph. Upon a Hackney-Devil of thy Mothers. 
Trinc. What's that you will do? hah! { hope you-have not 
betray’d me? how does my Pigs nye? (To Sycorax. 
Syc. Be gone! thou hale not ‘be my Lord, thou fay’ft 
I'm ugly. 
Trinc. Did youtell her fo --- hah the’s a Rogue, do nat Be 
lieve him; Chuck. 
Steph. The foul words were yours <I will not eat’em n for you. 
Trine. | fee if once a Rebel, then evera Rebel. DidI receive 


thee tmto Grace for wy I will correct thee with my Royal 


Hand. [ strikes Stephano. 
syc. Doft thou hurt my bidves r) [Flies at Frincalo. 
Trinc. Where are.our Guards: > Treafon! Treafoa! 

: \[Vent: Mult. Caltb. raz betwixt. 
Vent. Whotook up Arms firit, the Prince or the people? 
Trine. This falfe Traitor has corrupted the Wifeofmy bofum. 

_ [Whifpers Multacho hafidly. 

Muftacho, {trikeonmy f Gde, and thou fhalt be my Vice-RKoy. 

Mauft. Fm againtt Rebels! vextofo, obey your Vice-Roy. 


Vent. YouaVice-Roy? | [They two fight off fromthe reft.. 


steph. Hah! Hector Monfter ! do you {tand neuter ? 
calib. Thou would’ft drink my Liquor, f will not help thee. 


Syc. ’Twashis doing that {had tuch a-Husband, but Vil. 


claw him, 
fSyec. and Calib. fight, Syc. pee him off the tage. 


Trine: The whole Nation is up 1n arms, and fhath! (tand idle? 


[ Trincalo beats off Stephano. to the door. Exit Stephano. 
I'l not purfue too far, 


For fear theE nemy thould rally-agen, and furprife my Butt.in: 


the Cittadel swell, Umuftbe rid-of my Lady Trizculo, fhe will 


be inthe fafhion elfe; firft Cuckold her Husband,,and then. 
fue for a feparation, to get Alimony. [Rxits. 
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SCENE Uf: 
Enter Ferdinand ,Hippolyto, (with eberr (words Andvowa ; | 
Ferd.-Come, Sir, our Cave affords no shee ec bag: , | 
But the etound’ firm and even: are youready? ul 
Hip. As ready as yourteélf, Sirs 79 05 : | | 
Ferd.: You témember’ on’ what conditions wemult fight? ? 
Who firft receives a wound isto fubmit. 
Hip. Come, come, this lofes time 3 now for the 
W omen, Sir. [. They Pgbra little, EF gal — bin. 
hee! Sir, you are ustegan’ 
IN6: mit 
ee Believe your blowd. 
Hip. 1 feel no hart, no matter for my bloud. 
Ferd. Remember our Conditions. 
Hip. Vilnot leave, till my Sword hits you too. | 
[ Hip. prefses on, Ferd, retires and wards, 
Ferd: ['m loth to’kill you, you are uaskilfal,Sir. ° 
Hip. Youbeat afide my Sword, butlet it come as near 
As yours, and you fhall fee my skill. 
Ferd: You faint for lofs Sens I fee you (tagger, ‘ 
Pray, Sir,retire.  / oN 
Hips’ No! willne’r go Back Sn 
Methinks the Cave turns'round, [cannot find: 
Ferd. Your eyes begintodazie. 
Hip. Why do you {wim'fo, and dance about me? 
Stand but {till cill l have made one thurft. 
[ Hippo! po thr Wt sda. 


. tbe Cypref. s-lrees and Cave. i: 











Ferd. Te help, help, help! 
Unhappy man! what have Pdone? 
Hip. I'm going toacold fleep, but when I. eakejo 
TH fight agen. Pray ftay for me. Swounds. 
Ferd, He's gone The’s gone! O hte Hah lovely Youth?) 
Help! help! Enter doe y 
Profp. What difmal noifeis that? | 
Ferd. O fee, Sir, fee! 
W hat mifchief my unhappy hand has wrought. 


Profp. 
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Profp. Alas! how much in vain doth feeble Art endeavowr 


Torefift the willof Heaven? =) OP Rubs Hippolyto, 


He's gone forever O thou cruel Son of an 
Inhumane Father! all my defigns are ruin d 
And unravell’d by this blow. 
No pleafure now is left me but revenge. 
Ferd. ‘Sir, ifyou knew my innocence —_—____.. 
Profp. Peace, peace, 
Canthy excufes give me back his life? 


What Ariel ? {lugeifh Spirit, where art thou? [ Enter Ariel. 


Ariel. Here, at thy beck, my Lord: 

Profp. 1,now thou com “tt, when Fate is patt and not to be 
Recall’d. Look there, and ‘glut the malice of 
Thy nature, for as thou art thy felf, thou 
Canft not but be glad to fee young Virtue 

Nipt th’ Bloffom. © 

-  Aricl. My Lord, the Being high above can witnel$ 
fam not glads we Airy Spirits are not of a temper 
So malicious asthe Earthy, 3 
But of a Nature more approaching good. 
For which we meet tn {warms, and often combat 
Betwixt the Confines ofthe Air and Earth. 

Profp. Why did’ftthou not prevent; atlealt foretel,.. 

This fatal action then ? 

Ariel. Pardon, great Sir, 
I meant to doit, but I was forbidden 
By the ill Genius of Hippolyto, 
Who came and threaten’dime, iff difclos ‘dit, 
To bind mein the bottom of the Sea, 
Far from the light fome Regions of the Air,. 
( My Native fields ) above a hundred years. 

Profp: (ll chain thee in the North forthy neglee 3; 
Within the burning bowels of Mount Heil. 5 
Pil Gnge thy airy wings with fulph’rous flames, 
And choak thy tender noftrils with blew fmoak,. 
At'ev ry Hick-upofthe belching Mountain,. 
Fhou fhalt be lifted up-to tafte frefh air, 
find then fall down agen. 


he 


Aviels, 
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Avil. Pardon, dread Lord. | +1 ck ie cath cael 
Profp. Nomore of pardon than fale Heav'n intact thee. 2 

Shalt thou e'r find fromme: hence! fly with fpeed, | 

he Unbind the Charms which hold this Murtherer's ~ | 

Father,and bring him, with my Brother, {treight : ” 

it Before me. | 

‘ Ariel. Mercy, my potent Lord, and I'll outfly thy thought. 

(Exit Ariel. 
Ferd. O Heavens! what wordsare thofe [heard ¢ | | 
Yet cannot fee who fpoke ‘em: furethe Woman 
Whom I lov’d waslike this, fome aiery Vifion. 
Profp: No Murd'rer, fhe's, likethee, ofmortal mould; 

But muchtoo pure to mix with thy black Crimes; ; 

Yet fhe had faults, andmuft be punith’d for’em. 

Miranda and Dorinda / where are ye? 

The will of Heaven’s accomplifh’d; I have 

Now no morte to fear, and nothing left to hope, 

Now you may enter. . | [Enter Miranda and Dorinda. 

Mir. My Love! isit permitted me to fee you once agen? 
Profp. Youcome to look your laft 51 will 
For evertake him from your, eyes. 
But, on my bleffing, {peak not, nor approach him. 
Dor. Pray, Father, is not this my sifter’s Man? 
He has anoble form3.but yet he $ not foexcellent 
As my Hippolyto. 
Profp. Alas, poor Girl, thou haft no Man - look. yonder s 5 

i There’sall of him that’s left. ) 

Mi Dor. Why, wasthere ever any more of him? 

| He lics afleep, Sir, fhall ! waken him? 

i [be keels by Hippolyto, andj jogs hime 

i Ferd. Alas! he’s never to be wak'd agen. 

Dor. My Love, my Love! will you not fpeak to me? 

I fear you have difpleas'd him, Sir, and now 

He will not anfwer me, he's dumbard coldtoeo3 

But I'll rua {treight, and make afireto warmhim. . 

ha  [ Exit Dorinda running. 





Futer 
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Exter Alonzo, Gonzalo, Antonid. Ariel Cinvifible.) 
Alonz. Never were Bealts fo hunted into Toils, , 
A\s we have been purfu’d by dreadful fhapes. 
But is net thatmy Son? O Ferdinand! 
If thou art not aGhoft, let me embrace thee. 
Ferd. My Father! O finifter happinefs! [s it 
Decreed I fhould recover you alive, juftin that 
Fatal hour when this brave Youth is loftin Death, 
And by my hand? 3 
Ant. Heaven! what new wonder’s this? 
Gonz. This Ifle is full of nothing elfe. 
Profp. You {tare upon me as 
You ne'rhadfeenme3 have fifteen years 
So loft me to your knowledge, that you retain 
Nomemory of Profpero ? , 
Gonz, The good old Duke of Atlin! 
_ Profp. 1 wonder lefs, thatthou, Aztonio, know’ft me not, 
Becaufe thou didft long fince forget I wasthy Brother, 
Elfe P'never had been here. 
Aut. Shame choaks my words. 
Alonz. And wonder mine. - : | 
Profp. For you, ufurping Prince. [ zo Alonzo. 
Know, by my Art, you were fhipwrack’d on this Ifle, 
Where, after Ia. while had punifh’d you, my vengeance 
Wow'd have ended, I defign’d to match that Son 
OF yours, with thismy Daughter. 
Alonz. Puarfueit ftill, 1am moft willing to’e. 
Profp. So am not I. No Marriages can profper 
Which are with Murderers made Look on that Corps, 
This, whilft he liv’d, wasyoung Hipolyto, that 
Infant Dake of Afaziua; Sir, whom you expos’d 
With me; andhere!I bredhim up, till that bloud-thirfty 
Man, that Ferdizand 
But why do! exclaimonhim, when Juftice calls 
To unfheath her Sword againft his guile? 
Alonz. What do you mean ? 
Profp. Yo execute Heayen’s Laws. 
K 
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Here! am plac’d by Heav’n, here I am Prince, 
Though you have difpodlefs’'d me ofmy Adillain, 
Bloud calls for bloud 5; your Ferdinand fhall die, 
i And §, in bitternefs, have fent for you, | 
To have the fudden joy of feeing him alive, | , 
And then the greater grief to fee him die, : | 
Alone. And think’ftthoul, or thefe will tcamely ftand, : 
To view the Execution? [Lays hand upon bis Sword. | 
‘Ferd. Hold, dear Father! I cannot fuffer you | 
T’attempt againtt his life, who gave her being | 
Whom I love. | a 
Profp. Nay thenappear my Guards-——I thought no moreto : 
Ulfetheir aid; ( I'm curs'd becaufe [ us’d it ) | 
[He flamps and many Spirits appear. 
But they are now the Minifters of Heaven, 
Whilft I revenge this Murder. 
Alonz. Havel for this found thee, my Son, fo foon agen, 
Tolofethee? Aztoxio, Gonzalo, {peak for pity. 
Ferd. to Adir, Adieu, my faireft Miftris. 
Mir. Now Ican hold no longer I muft {peak. 
2 ‘Though Iam loth to difobey you, Sir, 
Be not fo.cruel to the Man F love, 
Or befo kind ta let me fuffer with him. 
zs Ferd. Recall that Pray’r, or Ffhall wifh tolive, 
Though death be al] the mendsthat [canmake.. 
Profp. ThisnightI willallow you, Ferdizand, to fit 
You for your death, that Cave’s your Prifon. 
_ Alonz. Ah, Profpero hear me fpeak. Youarea Father; 
Look on my Age, and look upon his Youth. 
Profp. No more/ all you can fay is urg’d in vain, 
Thavenorcom for pity left withinme. 
Do you refufe>: help, Ariel, with your Fellows 
Todrive’emin; Alonzoand his Son beftow tn. 
YonderCave, and’here Gonzalo fhall with 
Antonio lodge. [ Spirits drive ‘em it, as they are. appointed. 











erik Enter. Dorinda. 
Dor. Sir, | have made a fire, fhall he be warm’d ? 


Profps 
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Profp. He’s dead, and vital warmth will ne'r return, 
Dor, Dead, Sir, what’s that > 
Profp. His Soul has left his Body. 

Dor. When will it come again? 
Projp. O never, never ! 

He mult be laid in Earth, andthere confame. 

Dor: He fhall not liein Earth, you do not know 

How well he loves me- indeed he’l come agen; 

He told me he would goa little while, 

But promis’d me he would not tarry long. - 

Profp. He's murder’d by the man who lov'd your Sifter. 

Now both of you may fee what ’tis to break 

A Father's Precept; you would needs fee men, and by 

That fight are made for ever wretched. 

Hippolyto isdead, and Ferdinand mutt die 

For murdering him. 

Mir. Have you no pity? | 
Profp. Your difobedience has fo much incens’d me, that 

Ithis night can leave no blefling with you. 

Help to convey the Body to my Couch, 

Then leave meto mourn over it alone. 


[ They bear off the Body of Hippolyto. 


Enter Miranda and Dorinda again. Ariel behind’ en. 

Ariel, L ve been fo chid for my neglect by Profpero, 

That f muft now watch all, and be unfeen. 

Mir. Sifter, [fay agen, ‘twas long of you 
That all this mifchief happen’d. 

Dor. Blame not me for your own fault, your 
Curiofity brought me to fee the Man. 

Mir. You fafely might have feen him, and retir’d, but 
You woud needs go near him, and converfe, you may 
Remember my Father call’d me thence, and I call’d you. 

Dor. That was your envy, Sifter, not your love 3 
Youcall’d me thence, becaufe you could not be 
Alone with him your felf; but lam fure my 
Man had never goneto Heaven {0 foon, but OE 
That yours made him go. | Crying. 


K.2 AMLiv. 











































































Tomake him warm agen. 
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Mir. Sifter, {could not wih that either of em fhou’d 

Goto Heaven without us, but it was his fortune, 

And are eutt) be fatisfi'd? ba 
Dor. V}lnot be fatisfi'ds my Father fayshe'll make’ a 

Your Man.ascoldas mineisnow, and whenhe | 

Is made cold, my Father will not let you {trive 





Mir. \n{pite of you mine never fhall be cold: RC : 
Dor. I'm urd twas he that made me miferable, s 
And I will be reveng’d. Perhaps you think ‘tis 
Nothing to lofea Man. 
Mir. Yes, but therets fome difference betwixt 
My Ferdinand, and your H7ppolyto. 
Dor. I, there'syour judgment.’ Your’sis the oldeft 
Man Lever faw, exceptit were my Father. 
Mir. Sifter, no more. It isnot comely ina Daughter, . 
When fhe fays her Father’s old. 
Dor. Butwhy dol ftay here, whilftmy coldLove - 
Perhaps may want me? 
I'll pray my Father to make yours cold too. 
Mir. Sifter, Vl never fleep with you agen.. 
Dor. Vilnever more meet. ina Bed with you, 
But lodge onthe bare ground,and watch my Love. 
Mir. And atthe entrance: of that Cavell lie, 
. Andecchoto each blaft of wind a figh. 
Exceunt severally, looking difcontentedly on one another 
Ariel. Harth difcord reigns throughout this fatal Ifle, 
At which good Angels mourn, ill {pirits {mile 5 
Qld Profpero by his Daughters robb'd_of reft, . 
Hasin difpleafure left °em both unbleft. . 
Unkindly they abjure each others bed, 
To favetheliving, andrevenge the dead. 
Alonzo. and his Son are pris‘ners made, 
And good Gonzalo does their crimes upbraid 
Antonio and Gonzalo dilagree, 
And wou'd, though inene Cave, at diftance be. - 
The Seamen all the curfed Wine have {pent, 
Which ftill renew’d their thirft of Governments 
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And wanting fubje@s for the food of Pow’r, 

Each wou'dto rule alone the reft devour. 

The Monfters. Sycorax and Caliban, 

More monftrous grow by paflions learn’d from man. 

Even I not fram‘d of warring Elements, 

Partake and fuffer in'thefe difcontents. : 

Why fhou’d a Mortal by Enchantments hold 

InChains a Spirit of Atherial mold 2 

Accurfed Magick we our felves have taught, 

And our own pow’r has our fubjection wrought! — [ Exe. 





Enter Profpero andMiranda, 


Profp. \7" Ou beg in vain; I cannot pardon him, 
He has offended Heaven. 

Mir. Then let Heaven punifh him. 

Profp. It will by me. 3 

Mir. Granthim at leaft fome refpite for my fake. 

Profp. 1 by deferring Juttice fhould incenfe the Deity... 
Againft my felfandyou.  — ) 

Mir. Yet haveheard youfay, The Powersabove are {low 
In punifhing, and fhou’d not you refemble them 2 

Profp.. The Argument is weak, but want time 7 
To let you fee yourerrours; retire, and, if you love him, 
Pray for him. , ‘ [He's going. 

Mir. And can you be his Judge and Executioner > 

Profp. I cannot force Goxzalo or my Brother, much 
Lefs the Father to deftroy theSon; it mut 


Be thenthe Montfter Calibaz, and he’snot here; . 
But Ariel {traight (hall fetch him, 


Enter Ariel. 
Ariel. My Potent Lord, before thou call’{t, I conte, 
Toferve thy will. 
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Prof. Then, Spirit, fetch me here my falvage Slave, - 
Ariel, My Lora, tt does not need. 
Profp. Artthou then prone to mifchief, wilt thou be thy felf 
the Executioner? 
Arie!, Think better of thy Aiery Minifter, who, 
For thy fake, unbidden, this night has flown 
O’r almoft all the habitable World. 
Profp. But to what purpofe was all thy diligence? 
Ariel. When I was chidden by my mighty Lord formy 
Neglect of young Hippolyto,! went to view 
His Body, and foon found his Soul was but retir'd, 
Nor fally’d out: then I collected 
The beft of Simples underneath the Moon, 7 
The beft of Balms, andto the wound apply’d | ea 
The healing juice of vulnerary Herbs. iat 3 
His onely danger was his lofs of bloud, but now 
He’s wak’d, my Lord, and juft this hour 
He mult be'drefs'dagain, asf have donete. 
Anoint the Sword which pierc’d him with this 
Weapon-Salve, and wrap itclofe from Air till 
Ihave time to vilit him agen. 
Profp. Thowart my faithful Servant, 
Tt thall be done, be it your task, Afirand2, becaufe your 
Sifter isnot prefent here, while I go vilit your 
Dear Ferdinand, from whom I willa while conceal 
This news, that it may be more welcome. | 
Mir. Lobey you, and with a double duty, Sir: for now 
Youtwice have given me life. : 
Profp. My Ariel, follow me. [ Exeunt feverally. 
: { Hippolyto difeover'd on a Couch, Doriuda by him. 
Dor. How do you find your felf? 
Hip. 'mfomewhat cold, can you not draw me nearer 
To theSun? { amtoo weak to walk. 
Dor. My Love, Plltry. 
( she draws the Chair nearer the Audience. 
Tthought you never would have walk’d agen, 
They told me you were gone away to Heaven 5 
Have you been there? 








Hip. 
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Hip. 1 know not where I was. 
Dor. | will not leave till you promife me you 

Will not die agen, ; 
Hip. Indeed! willnot. 
Dor. You muft not goto Hea’ven, unlefs we go together 5 
For I’ve heard my Father fay,-that we muft ftrive 
To be each others guide, the way toit will elfe 
Be difficult, efpecially tothofe who are fo young. 
But [ much wonder what itis to die. | 
Hip. Sure ‘tis to dream a kind of breathlefs fleep, 
When once the Soul’s gone out. 

Dor. Whatis the Soul ? | 

Hip. A {mall blew thing, that runs about within us. 

Dor. Then [ havefeenitina frofty morning run. 
Smoakiog from my-mouth. 

Hip.. But, dear Dorinda, 

What ts become of him who fought with me ? - 

Dor. O,F can tell you joyfull news of him, 

My Father means to make him die to day, 

For what he did to you. 

Hip. That muft not be, my dear Dorinda goand beg your: 
Father, he may not diesit wasmy fault he hurt me, 
Turg’dhim toit firft. 

Dor. But ifhe live, he'll never leave killing you. 

Hip. Ono! T juft remember when fell afleep, I heard: 
Him calling mea great way off, and crying over meas 
You wou'd do; befides we-have no caufe of quarrel now. 

Dor. Pray how. began your difference firft ? 

Hip. 1 fought with him for all the Womeninthe World. 

Dor. That hurt you had was juftly fent from Heaven. 
For-wifhing to have any more but me. 

Hip. lndeed [think it was, but [ repentit - the faule: 
Wasonely in my bloud, for now ‘tis gone, I find 
I. do not love fo many. 

Dor.. ln confidence of this, Pll beg my Father, that he- 

May live; I'm glad the naughty bloud, that made 

¥ou love fo many 15 gone out.. 

Hip. My.dear, go quickly, left youcometoo late. [ Ex#t Dor: 
| Enter 
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Enter Miranda at the other door, with Hippolyto § 
Sword wrapt up. 
Hip. Who's this.who looks fo fair and beautiful, as 
Nothing but Dorinda can furpafs her? O! 
I believe it ’ that Angel, Woman, 
Whom fhe calls Sifter. ; 
Mir. Sir, Lam fent hither to drefS your wounds 
Flow do you find your ftrength ? 
Hip. Fair Creature, Iam faint with lofs of blood. 
Mir. Vm forry for’t. 
Hip. Indeed and foam I, for if I-had that bloud, [then 
Should find a great delight in loving you. 
Mir, But, Sir, I am another's, and your loveis given 
Already to my’ Sifter. 
Hip. Yet! find that, if you pleafe,Ican love ftilla little. 
Mir. I cannot be unconttant, nor fhou’d yous 
Hip. O my wound pains me. 
Mir. Tam come toeafe you. [she unwraps the sword, 
Hip. Alas! [feel the cold Air cometo me, 
.My wound fhoots worfe than ever, 
[she wipes and anoints the Sword. 
Mir. Does it ftill grieve you? 
Hip. Now methinks there's fomething laid jutt uponit, 
Mir. Doyou find no eafe ? 
Hip. Yes, yes, upon the fuddenall the pain 
Is leaving me: Sweet Heaven, how I. am eas‘d! 


Eater Ferdinand avd. Dorinda to them. 

Ferd. (to Dor.) Madam, I muftconfefs my life is yours, 
T owe it to your generofity. 

Dor. Lamo’rjoy'd my Father lets you live, and proud 
Of my good fortune, that he gave your life tome. 

Mir. er > gave hislifeto her! 

Hin, Alas! Tthink the faid fo, and he faid he ow dit 
To her ‘generolity. 

Ferd. But isnot that peat Si Ker with Hippalytoz 

Dor. So kind already.? 

Ferd, 
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Ferd. f came to welcome life, and [ have met the 
Cruelleft of deaths. . : 
Hip. My dear Dorinda with another man> 
Dor. Sifter, what bus’nefs have you here> 
Mir. You fee E drels Hippolyto. 
Dor. Y'are very charitable toa Stranger. 
Mir. Youatenot much behind in charity tobeg a pardon 
Sor aman, whom you {carce ever faw before. | 
Dor. Henceforward let your Surgery alone, forI had 
father he fhould die, than you thauld cure his wound. 
Afir. And I with Ferdizend had dy’d before 
He ow'dhis life to yourentreaty. | | | 
Ferd. (to Hip.) Sir, 'mglad youare fo wel] rec 
Keep your humour {till to have al] Women. 
Hip. Notall, Sir, you except one of the number, 
Your new Lovethere, Dorinda. : om 
Mir. Ah Ferdinand! can you become inconftant >.” 
{fT muft lofe you, [ had rather death fhould take | | 
You from me, than you take your felf. | | 
Ferd. And iff might have chofen, I would have with’d 
That death from Pro/pere, and not this from you. 
Dor. I now I find why I was fent away, 
That you might have my Sifters company. 
Hip. Dorinda, kill me not with your unkindnefs, 
This is too much firlt tobe faife your felf, 
And thenaccufe me too: 
Ferd. We all accufe each other,and each one 
I fhould be glad it were a mutual errour. 
Aad therefore firft to clear my felf from fault, 


over'd, you 


denies their guile, 


Madam, I beg your pardon,while fay Tonely love 

Your Sifter. i [ Ta-Derinda, 
Mir. O blelt word! 

I'm fure Tove no man but Ferdinand. 
Dor. Nor!, Heaven knows, but my Hippolyto. 
Hip. (never knew Ilov’d fomuch3 before | fear’d 

Dorinda’'s con{tancy, but now I amconvine'd that 

{lov’d none but her, becaufe none elfe can 


L RK ecom- 
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R.ecompence her tofs. | iLO a. OF 3 

Ferd. ?T was happy then we had this little trial. 
But how weal! fo muchmiftook;:f know not. ra 

Mir. 1 have onely thisto fay in my’ defences my Father fent 
Me hither, to attend the wounded Stranger. | : 

Dor. And Hippolytofent me to begthelife of Ferdinand. 

Ferd: Fromuch {mall errours left at firft unheeded,” ®. seem | 
Have oftenf prung fadaccidentsin love: Mar | 
But (ee; ounF athers and our Friends are come 
To mixtheir joys with ours. 


Enter Profpero, Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo... 7 








Alon. (to Profp. Let it no more be thought of, your purpole, 

Though it wasfevere, was juft. To lofing Ferdinand. 

I fhould have mourn’d, but could:not have complain’d. | 
Profp. «Sit Lamglad kind Heaven decreedit otherwife. 
Dor: O wonder |’: galt | 

How many goodly Creaturesaretherehere? 

How beauteous Mankind is! [ts os 
Hip. O brave new world, that ‘has fuch People in’t! 
Alon.( to Ferd.) Now all the bleflings of a-glad Father 

Compals thee about, USY 
And make thee happy inthy beauteouschoice. — 
Gonz. V'veinward wept, or fhould have {poke ere this. 
Look down, {weet Heaven, and on this Couple drop 
A blefled Crown, For itis you chalk’d out the 
Way which brought us hither. | 


Ant. Though penitence fore’d by neceffity can fcarce 
Seem rea), yet, deareft Brother, I have hope 
My bloud may plead for pardon with yous! refign 
Dominion, which, ’tis true, f could not keep, 
But Heaven knows too, J would'not. 

Profp. Allpatt crimes Ibury inthe joy ofthis 
Bléeffed day. 3 

Alonz.. And that [may not be behind in Juftice, tothts 

. 3 Youhg 
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Young Prince I render back his Dukedom, 
And as the Duke of A¢antua thus falute him. 
Hip. What is that you render back, methinks 
You give me nothing. 
Profp. You are to be Lord of a great People, 
And o’re Towns and Cities. 
Hip. And fhal! thefe People be all Men and Women ? 
Gonz. Yes, and fhall call you Lord.. 
Hip. Why then i'll live no longer ina Prifon, but 
Have a whole Caveto my felf hereafter. 
Profp. And that your happinefs may be compleat,. 
I give you my Dorinda for your Wife, fhe thal! 3 
Be yours for ever, whenthe.Prieft has made you one. 
Hip. How can he make us one? fhall I grow toher? 
Profp. By faying holy words you fhall be joyn’d in Marriage 
Toeach other. 
Dor. | warrant you thofe holy.words are Charms. . 
My Fathermeanstoconjure us together. . 
Pro(p.to billy Arieltold me, whenlaft night you quarrel!” d, 
Daughter. SYou {aid you would for ever part your beds 5 
But what youthreaten’d in your anger, Heaven 
Has turn'd to Prophecy. 
For you, Miranda, muft with Eeedinand, 
And you, Dorinda, with Hippolyto lie in 
One Bed hereafter. 
Alonz. And Heaven make thofe Beds (till fruicful! in 
Producing Children, to blefs their Parents 
Youth, and Grandfires age. 
Mir. to Dor-lf Children come by lying in a Bed, I wonder you 
And Thad none betweenus.  _ 
Dor. Sifter, it was our fault, we meant like fools 
To Jook’em inthe fields, and they, it feems, 
Are onely found in Beds. 
Hip. Tamo’rjoy’d that I fhall have Dorinda in a Bed, 
We'll lieall night and day together there, 
And never rife again. 
Ferd.( Afide to aise) Heenelyte: you are yet ignorant of your great 
L 2 Happinefs, 
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Happinefs, but theré is fomiewhat, which for 9 °C) sou) 
Your own and fair Dorinda’ $ fake, I meitt inftrad- | : 








You in. 
Hip. Pray teach me Guickly how Menand Women in y our 
World make love, Pthallfoon learn © 1 oe. 


Kwartant yous ee Se Pee 
ag tol 95h = cy 
Enter Ariel, a ‘iving in sethdhd, Tr ibats. Mut dio, 
Ventoto,, Caliban, Sycorax. 


Profp. Why thar’: smy dainty Ariel, I fhalt mifs thee, 
But yet thou (halt have freedom 
Gonz. O-look, Sir, look the Mafter and the Saylors—— 
The Bofen too——my Prophecy is out, that if 
A Gallows were on land, that.man could ne’r 
Be drown’d. 
Alonz.(to Trivc.) Now,Blafphemy, what sot one Oh afhiore > 
Halt thou no mouth by bands ? why ftar’{t thou fo? 
Trinc. What, more Dukes yet? Fmuft refiga my Dukedom 5 
But’tis no matter, { wasalmoft {tarv’dim’e. | 
Muft.\dere’s nothing but wild Sallads, without Oyl'or Vinegar. 
Steph. The Duke and Prince alive! would’ T had now our 
aes Ship agen, and were her Mafter, I'd eR give all 
omy [fland for her. 
ds. AndI my Vice-Roy-fhip. 
Trinc. Ufhall needno hangman, for [ fhalle’a hang: 
My felf, now my friend Butt has fhed his 
Laft drop of life. Poor Burt is quite departed. 
Ant: . hey talk likemad men. 
Profp. No matter, time will bring ‘em to themfelves, and’ 
Now their Wine-ls gone they. will not quarrel. : 
Your Ships fafeand’tight, aud bravely rigg’d, 
As when you firft fet Sail. 
Alonz. This-news ts wonderful. | ‘ 
Ariel. Was it-well'done, my Lord? 
profp. Rarely, my Diligence. 
Gonz, But prey, Sir what are-thofe mifhapen Creatures? 


Pri fp. 
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Profp. Their Mother wasa Witch, andone fo ftrong, 
She would controu! the Moon, make Flows 
And Ebbs, and dea! ia her command without 
Her power. 

sye. O Setebos! thefe be brave Sprichts indeed. 

Profp. (to €4l7b.) Go, Sirrah, to my Cell, and as you hope for 
Pardon, trim it up. 

Calib. Mott carefully. Twill be wife hereafter. 
What a dull Fool was I, to take thofe Drunkards 
For Gods, when fuch as thefe were in the world ? 

Profp. Sir, Linvite your Highnefs and your Train 
To my poor Cave this night; apart of which 
Ewillemploy, in telling you my (tory. - 

Alonz. No doubt te muft be (trangely taking, Si fe. 

Profp. When the morn draws, I'l bring you ta your Ship, 
And promife youcalm Seas, and happy Gales, 

My: Ariel, that’s thy charge: thentothe Elements. 
Be free, and fire thee well, 

Ariel. Uldoit, Mafter.. 

Profp. Now to make amends 
For the roughtreatment you have found to day,. 
Plentertain you with my Magick Arte . 

Pl, by my power, transformth's place, and call 


Up thofe that fhull make good my promife to you. 


[Scene chaneestothe Rocks. with the Arch of Rocks, 
and calin Sea. Mulick playrng on the Kock. 


Profp. Neptune, and your fair Amp! irrite,. rile 5 
Oceanus, with your Tethys too, appear 3 
All yeSea-Gods, and Gaddeffles, appear! 
Come, all-ye Tritoms 3 all ye Nereides, come,. 
And teach your fawcy Elements ta obey + 
For you have Princesnow to entertain, 
And unfou’d Beauties, with frefhyouthful Lovers.. 


Fil, ii PRS Br St a a! 
Say Ra: eis og ee eerste oa 
ma Rascal NSS en tart SS oni 



























[ Neptune, Amphitrite, Oceanus azd Tethys appear ina 
Chariot drawn with Sea-horfes 5 on each fide of the Cha- 
riot, Sea-gods and Goddeffes, Tritons and Nereides. 


Alonz. This ts prodigious. 
Anto. Ah! what amazing Objects do we fee? . 
Gonz. This Art doth much exceed all humaneskill. 


SONG. 


Amph. ‘TY Lord: Great Neptune, for my fake, 
M Of thefe bright Beauties pity take: 
And tothe reft allow 
Your mercy too. 
Let this inraged Element be fill, 
Let olus obey my will: 
Let hiu his boyftrows Prifoners fafely keep 
In their dark Caverns, and uo more 
Let'ure difturb the bofome of the Deep, _ 
Till thefé arrive upon their wifh'd-for Shore. 
Neptune. Somuch my Amphitrite’s love I prize, 
Thatno commands of hers I can defpife. 
Tethys xo furrows now fhall wear, 
Oceanus wo wrinkles on bis brow, 
Let your fereneft looks appear ! 
Be calu and gentle now. 
Nep. @¢ Be calm, ye great Parents of the Flouds andthe Springs; 
Amph. While each Nereide and Triton Plays. Revels, and Sings. 


Oceanus. Confine the roaring Winds, and we 

Will foon obey you cheerfully. 
Chorus of Tie upthe Winds, and we Il obey, (Here the Dan- 
Tritons Upon the Flouds we'll fing and play,*cets mingle with 
and Ner. And celebrate a Halcyon day. (the PUIEES 
Nept. Great Nephew Aiolus make no noife, 


Muzle your roaring Boys. {| Zolus appears. 
| Amph. 














Amph. 
Nept. 





Amph. 
Nept. 


fEolus i: 
{cends. 


Amph. 
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Let'em not blufter to difturb our ears, 
Or ftrike thefe Noble Paffengers with fears. 
Afford eu onely fach an ealte Gale, 
As pleafantly may fwell each Sail. 
While fell Sea monfters caufe dnteftine jars, 
This Empire you invade with foreign Wars. 
But you fhall now be fiill, 
And fhall obcy my Amphitrites will. 
You I'll obey, who at one firoke can make, 
With your dread Trident.the whole earth to quake. 
Come down, my Blufterers, [well no more, 
Your flormy rage give or. Winds from 
Let all black Tempefts ceafe--- *\théfour cor- 
And let the troubled Ocean reft: (ners appear. 
Let allthe Sea enjoy as calm a peace, 
As where the Halcyon builds ber quiet Nefe. 
To your Prifons below, 
Down down you muft go: | 
Youin the Earths Extrals your Revels may keep 3 
But no more till I call fall you trouble the Deep. 
[ Winds fly down. 
Now they are gone, all ftormy Wars fhall ceafe: 
Then let your Trumpeters proclaim a Peace. 
Tritons, my Sons, your Trumpets found, 
And let the noife from Neighbouring Shores re- 
[ bound. 
{Sound a Calu. 
Sound a Calv. 


ae Sound a Calwa.. 


Sound a Calw. 


| a Calm. 


(Here the Tritozs, atevery repeat of sound 4 Calu, 


changing their Figure and Poftures, feemto found 
their wreathed Trumpets made of Shells. 


A Sym~ 
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A Symphony of Mufick, like Trumpets, towhich 
| four Tritons Dance. . 
Nept. See, fee, the Heavens frtile, all your troubles are paft, 
Your joys by black Clouds fhall no more be orcaft. 
Amph.  Onthis barren Ife ye fhall life all your fears, fh | 
Leave behind all your forrows, and banifh your cares. 
Both. ae Lovesand your Lives hall in fafety enjoys 
i No influence of Stars fhall your quiet defiroy. 
Chor. of § Aud your Loves, Gs | 
all. ‘4 influence, rc. 
[Here the Dancers mingle with the Singers, 
Oceanus. We'll fafely convey you to your own happy Shore, 
: vy dad yours and your Countrey’s foft peace we'll reftore. 
Tethys. To treat you blefd Lovers, as you fail on the Deep 
The Tritons avd Sea-Nymphs their Revels hall keep. 
_ (On the fwift Dolphins backs they [pall fing and fhall 
Both. { plays ) » 
They fhall guard you by night,and delight you by day. 
Chorus Ws the [wift, Oc. | | 
ofall, 4nd fhallguard, Gc. 7 
[ Here the Dancers mingle with the Singers 
L.A Dance of twelve Tritons. 



























Miran. What charming things.are thefe > 
Dor. What heavenly: power is this 2 
Profp. Now, my Ariel be vifible, 
And let the reft of your Aerial Train 
Appear, and entertain’em with a Song 3 


[ Scene changes tothe Riling 8un, and a number of Aerial 
Spiritsin the Air, Ariel fiping from the Sun, advances 
towards the Pit. cee 


And then farewell my long lov’d Ariel. 

Alon. Heav’u! whatare thefe we fee ? 

Profp. They ate Spirits, with which the Air abounds 
Ju iwarms, but that they are not fubje& 
To poor feeble mortal Eyes. 
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Anto. O wondrous fkill! 
Gorz. O power Divine! 


Ariel anc the reft fing the following Song. 
Ariel. Where the Bee fucks, there feck I, 

Ia a Comflips Bed £ lie 5 
There I couch when Ors do cry. 
Ou tie Swallows wings I fly 
After Summer merrily. 

Merrily, merrily fhall I live now, 

Under the Bloffom that hangs on the Bow. 

| Song ended, Ariel fpeaks, hovering ix the Air. 


Ariel. My Noble Mafter! 
May theirs and your bleft Joys never impair. 
And for the freedom [ enjoy in Air, 
I will be ftill your Ariel, and wait 
On Aiery accidents that work for Fate. 
What ever fhall your happinefs concern, 
From your ftill faithful 4rie/ you fhallleara. 
Profp. Thou haft been always diligent and kind! 
Farewell, my long lov’d Ariel, thou fhalt find, 
I will preferve thee ever in my mind. 
Henceforth this Ifle tothe afflicted be 
A place of Refuge, as it was tome: 
The promifes of blooming Spring live here, 
And all the bleffings of the ripening Year. 
On my retreat, let Heav'n and Nature {mile, 
And ever flourifh the Exchanted Ife. 9 
| [ Exeunt. 


Epilogue. 
























~ Epilogue. 


r~ Allants, by all good figns it does appear, 
¥ That sixty feven's avery damning gear, 
For Knaves aboard, and for ill Poets bere. 













Amongthe Mufes there's a gen'ral rot, 
The Rhyming Mounfienr, and the spanifhy Plots 
Defie or Court, all's ane, they goto Pot. 


The Ghofts. of Poets walk within this place, 
And haunt ws Adbors wherefoe'r we pafs, 
In Viftons bloudier then King Richard's was. 


For this poor Wretch, be hay not much to fay, 
But quietly brings in bis part o th: Play, 
And begs the favour to be dann dto day. x 


He fends me onely like a Sh'viff’s man heres, 
To let you know the Malefactor s nears 
And. that he means to die, en Cavalier.. 


For if youfhou'd be gracious to his Pen, 


Th Example will prove illto other men, Eo 
And you'lbe troubl'd mith'em all agen.. , a ae 


FIN I S. 




















